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WHEN THE SUNLIGHT FADES, 





The old, 
Some changed, some buried, 
Some enemies, and, in the world's fierce fight, 
No time to make amends, 


old friends ; 


The old, old friends 
Where are they ? Three are lying In one grave 
And one from the far-off world on the daily wave 
No loving message sends 


dear friends«! 

(ine passes daily, weare @ mask * 

Auother, long catranged, cares not to ack 
Where causeless anger ends, 


The old, 


and one 


The dear, old friends! 

fo many and se fond in days of youth! 

Alas! That faith can be divorced from truth, 
When love in severance ends, 


The old, old friende! 
Thev hover round me still in evening shades: 
Surely they will come again when sunlight fades 

And life in God depends, 
<_< 


THE 





_ 


WAR OF THE ROSES 





BY THE AUTHOR OF “HIS WEDDED WIFE,”’ 


“BARBARA GRAHAM,” “PENKI- 
VAL,’ ‘‘WE KISSED AGAIN,”’ 
‘“‘BUNCHIE,’’ ETC. 


CHAPTER I. 

THE WEDDING, 
N the twenty-first of May was celebrated 
at St. George's, Hanover Square, the 
Earl of Castlemaine with 
daughter and hetress of 
Craven, of Kasdale 


marriage of the 
Gertrude, only 
the late Sir Clilvers 
Park. 

“The six bridesmaids were Miss Mabel, 
Miss Agnes Scourton, Lady Jane Hestry, 


Miss Isabel Hyde, and the Misses Aliler- 
ton. 

“They were dressed in rich white silk, 
with tulle veils. Each wore a bracelet of 


diamonds and rubies, the gift of the bride- 
groom, and each carried a superb bouquet 
of fine white lilies. 

“The wedding-dress was of the richest 
white satin, the long and graceful train was 
bordered with rich embrcidery of pearl. 
The petticoat was covered with flounces of 


the rarest point lace, and the bodice was 
also triinmed with point lace and pearis. 
The bride wore a wreath of orange blos 


so1u8, and ber veil, of most exquisite lace, 
was fastened by a diamond star. The tar- 
riage ceremony was performed by His Lord- 
ship the Bishop of Kent, assisted by the 
teverend J. Mersell and the Reverend 
Arthur Hyde. There wasa 
vice. 

“The deyeuner was given at Lady Crav- 
en's beautiful house in Portinan Square. 
The wedding presents were numerous and 
costly, including @ tmagnificent porure 
of diamonds presented by the bridegrouin, 
an Indian shawi of rare beauty yisen by 
the (lueen, and a suit of fine pearls given 
by Lady Craven. 

“After the dejeuner the happy pair started 
for Italy, where they intend the 
honeyinoon, 

“The bride’ 


spending 


sg traveling costuine was ¢ 


pale yolden-brown velvet, wit bonnet t 
: ihe 
| 64 
8 
i } anor (‘res 4 
velvet, bordered with ostrich leathers 
A grand ball given by Lady Craven t 
evening of the wedding day, was atten jed 


Dv a select and brilliant circle. 


SO ran the para graphs tijat t 1 ‘ 
Marriage in all the fashionatle frat 
rreed that it is 


ae 


some gone out of sight; 


full choral ser- | 
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| one of the best marriages of the season, that 


it was suitable in every respect, and proim- 
ised to bea most happy one. = 

“Evidently made in Heaven,” said 
‘tas all good 


one 
eynical dowager to another, 
marriages are.’ 


' . . ‘ 
| “Lady Craven isaclever woman,” said 
| another; “although this is her daughter's 

first season she has carried off the best 


match of the day.”’ 
So it seemed. 


Gertrude Craven was one of the loveliest 


girls in England, besides which she was 
heiress to a very large fortune. 
She had no great antiquity of birth, 


neither was she descended froin any noble 
family. 

Hier father, Sir Chilvers Craven, wasa 
Citv knight, while Lord Castleinaine, the 
bridegrooin, belonged to one of the oldest 
families of the United Kingaorm. 

A fair exchange—beauty and gold for an 
ancient tithe and a noble naine—yet in this 
case no exchange, as they had married en- 
tirely for love. 

The marriage was one of the events of the 
seASON, 

Gertrude Craven had 
most lovely dehutantes, 
inaine wasthe best match in England, 


heen one of the 


twenty-first of May—a day that might have 
been made for the wedding of all happy 
lovers. 

The sun shone bright and clear, witha 
golden warinth that foretoid the quick com- 
| ing of June. There was notacloud in the 
blue sky. 

Out in the woodlands the mavis was sing- 
ing, and the ring-dove cooing to its imate; 
the hawthorn shone pink and white on the 





| hedges; the clover tilled the rich green 
meadows, 
Sut in London the air was sweet with 


the odor of lifac and the faint fragrance of 
the sunny Jaburnum. 

“Tie very day tor a wedding !”’ 
general comment. “Happy tie 
sun shines on!" said one to another. 

Frown early morning the household in 
Portman Square was astir. All the prepar- 


was the 
bride the 


ations culininated inthis magnificent cere- 
monial which wade Gertrude Craven and 
tudolph, Karl of Castlemaine one. 


Outside the church was the familiar sight 


of along string of carriages, of horses long. 
ing for action, and of coachinen and foot- 
menin costly liveries, each wearing a wed- 


ding-lavor; of a crowd of idlers, of inen wo- 
men, and children; and they discussed the 
wedding, the carriages, the costutnes—they 
enjoyed the sunlight and the hour's respite 
from the burden of the day. 

Inside, the scene was one of great beauty 
—the variety and richness of color, the 
splendor of jewels, the beauty of tmany of 
the voung faces combined Ww makea picture 
never to be forgotten. 


The bridal pair were standing before the 
altar. 

His lordship, the sishop of Kent, had 
addressed the startling question to them 
“Rudolph Castlemnaine, wilt thou take this 
soman to bethy lawful wedded wife?” and 

j the auswer, in aciear, sweet, tnusical voice, 

s ° J 

fnere could be more ! it r 
6 mn spect 4 eyes wer { 

‘ v r ‘ r = 2 i or 
sedding-dress Sher aly $s Of white 
- | f - SS 4 to» tre yr } 
t i : y Ve lia i t 

stat “ er seer a tisat ss] 

‘ és . r [the darkest ds pes . 





white Lord Castle- | 
The marriage took place on Tuesday, the | 


| spirit within her which 


with long fringed lasies;hair of the sunniest 
gold, that was like anatural crown tw the 
beautiful head, 

Its beauty was increased by the natural 
ripple which formed exquisite con- 
tours round the white brow, the little, shell- 
like ears, and the white neck; a face *o fair 
that it might well haunt one who gazed up- 
on it—the daintiest and most delicate 
bloom, the inner leaf of arose had no such 
hue. 

But the beauty of the whole rested in the 
mouth, the proud, sweet lips so perfectly 
moulded that, whetber they smiled or curved 
in scorn, they were perfect. 

The chief characteristic of the exquisite 
face was certainly pride. There was a 
sweetness about it, and a grand 
but certainly pride was dominance; 


| 


such 


| 


the 


of | 
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serenity, | 


| 


curves and contour of the lips expressed it; | 


| the fine sensitivé nostrils, the arch of the 
neck, the carriage of the head. 

One seeking froin her face to judge of her 
character would have found it difficult to 
sayin what that pride consisted. It was 

| not Vanity; it was not because she was fair 


of face, or because she was attired withthe | 


truagnificence ofa royal princess, It was 
not pride of wealth, the face was far too no- 
ble for that. 

Was it force of character, great strength of 
resolution—wasitin the daring, resolute 
never failed? No 
_oneknew, butthe impression made upon 

everyone was the same. After their adimir- 
ation of her beauty came «a wonder over her 
pride. Such wa the bride, and all 
lingered on her, 

The bridegroom, tbe Earl of Castlemaine, 
was in every respect worthy of the peauti- 
ful bride. 

A tall, handsome inan, with the figure of 
a well-trained soldier, and the face of @ 
Spanish king; dark, chivalrous, noble, 
and proud. 

Iie was passionately in love with the fair 
young birds by hiss:ide, The sun shone 
on the groupof bridesmaids—all young and 
fair; one, Inabel Iyde, pre-eminently beau- 
tifnal. 

Outwardly, a group of bright happy girls, 

adding tothe charmof a splendid seene. 
blondes, two brunettes; the eld- 
negative or neutral 

of the group was 


Two were 
est Miss Allerton a 
but the 
Isabel Hyde. 
And Isabel Hyde stood calinand queently, 
words; listening 


shade, queen 


listening to the solemn 
with asinile on her face, 
raged the fire and fury of everlasting 
flatness. 

Her hands clasped a beautiful bouquet of 
white Jil very now and then she 
buried ber beautiful face in them. When 
she did $0 it seeined to the bystanders as 
though «be were inhaling the fragrance of 
the white tlossome, The perfuine 
was ali lost upon her. 

When buried her face in the flowers 
she whispered to the leaves, and the 


words sie whispered were those of a solemn 


jes, 


sweet, 


“116 


vow. 

Tonen she would sinile at thein and say, 
“Keep my secret, sweet flowers. Let no 
one guews it,”’ 

Phen those s tn words, “Those whom 
(,04 ha ed yether t no than put 

“ jer - led clear anal 1, Sise 
‘ { yy 4 d he 

% 
bieay mi, I part tle 
| ate 1 ‘ +t 4 ry’ 

J hie . sed tier head again, s!} vas 
‘ , ’ at fa ryr | “ i ny 

reir i” fsertruds ‘ ray ti “4 AS 

‘ 
J f S45 i Driisant throug. 


OF OO A TEAR IN ADVANCE 
FIVE CENTHR ACOPY 


No. 18. 


Bride, bridegroom, and witnesses retired to 
sign the register. 

“Will you come into the vestry?" asked 
one of the bridesmaids, and Isabel Hyde 
looked up with a simile, 

“No,” she answered; ‘1 
that part of the ceremony. 

Then hustand and wife walked dowr the 
aisle of the church together. The grand or. 
gan pealed cut the Wedding March; the 
ercwd outside increased: the carriages drew 
closer tw the church; the wedding was 
over. 

There was no Gertrude Craven; Lord and 
Lady Castlemaine were one. 

Well mightthe sun shine—well might 
the wind carry sweet inessages; never was 
was there a fairer bride; never one more 
sweet or winsome, 

A*® the carriage drove rapidly through tie 
streets, people lenged to stop and give a 
hearty cheer tor the beautiful bride. 

A great crowd had collected round the 
house in Vortman Square, and the bride 
seemed to pass like a flash of suinmer light 
ning from the carriage to the house, 

Hushand and wife, although alone, had 
said but little during the drive trom church. 
Onee Lord Castlemaine gently touched 
the white gloved hand which clasped the 
orange bb cmmorr a, 

*“eertrude,”’ he 
like adlream.” 

“Yos,’’ she answered; “butthere is this 
difference; a dream ends, and our marriage 


do not care for 


maid, grave'y, “it seems 


' 
can never end.” 


eyes | 


; 


| the golden plate, which had been the 


while in her heart | 


Jn the alter years they both remnembered 
thine words, 

° ° . ° . e 
THE CHIEF BRIDESMAID. 

Never was there a gayer scene than this 
wedding Dreakfast, arranged with such 
taste and elegance in the great house in 
Portinan Square. 

The table groaned under the weight of 
late 
Sir Chilvers’ great pride. 

The dishes were all of the best: every deli- 
eacy bothin and out of season was provided; 
the wines were of the finest, and the ripe 
fruit delightful to see, 

Several guests not invited tothe wedding 
were invited to be prement at the dagruner. 
Some balf hour elapsed the 
of the return of the wedding party, 
titne appointed for the dejeuner, 

That time was apent by bride 
bDrigesinaids in the drawing-room—a 
and superb room, decorated with 
flowers. 

They crowded round her, 
who, fair as they were, had not 
Nees, 

“so you are really Lady Castle:naine,” 
said Mins Allerton; “how curious to think 
that there is no Gertrude Craven!’ 

The look of deep bappiness that came in- 
othe young wife's face showed that she 
had married tor and that she was 
supremely content. 


between tine 


and the 
the and 
lovely 
bridal 


these girls 
her loveli- 


love, 


It seers strange,’ 
try, 
Marriage seems to ine 


said Lady Jane Hes. 
completely to change identity. 
like dying and com- 


"er 


on) 


ing back to lite with another naine,. 
“I do nA feel much like dying,” said my 
Lady Castlemaine: and the vrides naids 
stig j happy porus 
IA J Hestry t } vard anid 
ke ines 
of wan ‘ VL Cas- 
Viemaine, who eould not endure that his 
wife's atter n should be InNONO pol lized 
even by ber bridesmaids for even tive min- 
tes Viyether 
f tired, (sertrude ? wsked, and 
a t Sigtian rage 
tthe t i ess of lis ¥ e. 
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“Yer; just alittle,” she replied; but Laly 
Jane Hestry interrupted. 

“Tired! she exclaimed. “I should 
think the novelty of the ceremony prevents 
anyone from growing tired. What do you 
think, Mise do?" 

The tall, otiful 
formed one of the group reund the bride ; 

she bal been standing listening in silence 

to the ight words of others, stauding near 
a tall palin. 

Now sbe turned a bright, flashing face to 





ther. 
She still beld the white lilies in her 

bound. 
“1, she repled—“l have not thought much 
: aboutit. I stould sav that ws arule = tar- 
' riage wan ordeal, butnatin Lady Castle- 


i inaine'’s case,"" 

W hat was there in the sweet, low voice 
that almost startied those who listened, as 
though she were speaking under the in- 
fluence of suppressed pain. 

“Why notin iny case? ' asked the beau- 
tiful young wife. 

“Because you married for love, and love 
ateorts evervihing into itself,’ replied 
/ Isabel Hyde. but a8 she spoke it was not 
imte the blue eyes of Lady Castlemaine that 
she loomed, bulinote the dark ones of the 
young earl. 

Something seemed to flash botween them 


A ae NS 


; nm that glance but nv one could tell what it 
v am. 

| Then Isabel Hlyde, still clasping the 
flowers whieh bad heard the murtnured 

' vow, wentupto Lady Castlemaine. They 
nad been Intimate tmnends, and it) was 


to be noticed that she addressed the 
wile bv her Cliristian name. 

‘“Certrude,”’ she said, gently, “I have not 
kissecdor conyratulated vou yet.”’ 


young 


Pigiiter stili did she clasp the white fow- 
ers as she bent over Lwdy Castlemaine, and 
the two faces, so beautiful yet so unlike, 
touched each other, and the mnocent blos- 
mom could not ery out that it was a Judas 
kiss, ane! that sie was filse, thatthe young 
wile, receiving so slVviy and so sweetly the 
congratulations of her uridesiaida, bad no 

reater enemy, ne hercor toe; that Isabel 

ivde would have liked to beat the fair 
loveliness frou her toce; would have liked 
ty have crunched under her heel the rare 
pearia, the bridegroom's gift; that she 
would gladiv ave seen the white beauty 
of the graceful ueck marred by a great 
; crituson wound. 

Isabel Hyde kissod the lovely face, 
her lips were het tike Manne, 

“TL wisi you, Gertrude,” she said softly, 
‘all the happiness you deserve !'’ 

Lady Castlemaine sunled, 

“If TL have toy desserts how much will that 
be, Isabel 7 abe asked, 

“You know best, dear, 
reply. 

The group was certainly a pretty one, and 
i Lord Castiemaine looked on with adiunira- 
i ticon. 

‘The fair loveliness of his wife 
with the dark passionate 
Drifesnuaid. 

They wereeach so perfect in their own 
way and fashion; but Lord Castlemaine nad 
preferred the lashion of Gertrude Craven, 

Just forone tement the fair tace and 
the clark face, the waves of golden bairjand 
the dark hair, the lace veilot the bride and 
the tulle veal of the bridestmaid seemed to 
tHiogle lo one; but asshe raised her head, 
it was at Lord Castionaine that Isabel Hyde 
socked, mot al lin wile, 

Some lauzhing words uttered by one of 
the group caused Isabel Hyde to turn 
round, and anuswer— 





and 


was the smiling 


Se, ee 


contrasted 
beauty of the 


“Yes, Tau chief bridesinaid; am [ not, 
} Lady Castlemaine 2" 
“Because vou are the tallest,’ laughed 
Lord Castlemaine, 
“Or beesuse you have the largest 


bouquet,” cried Lady Jane Hestry. 

Miss Tivde looked appealingly at the 
young Cun less, 

“Lady Castlemaine, she asked, will vou 
notalwaye think of ine as your chief brides- 
soared P"' 

In the alter (ine they both 





reinembered 


the words, 

“*Aferall,”” said the chief bridesmaid, 
looking atthe vouny earl, “there is a preat 
i deal of romanes aud poetry in a wedding.” 

“LL bope vou will tiod itso,"’ he said. A 
wedding without romance aud poolry must 
be very prosaic.’ 





“Dean bardiy linagine a) prosate wed- 
ding,’ said) Isabel Hyde; but ber eves 
seemed to grow cold and bard as she 

| spoke. 


Then came Lady Craven, anxious over 
ber daughter—the beloved daughter who 
hat actieved her highest earthiy destiny, 
having married well, 

The stately procession formed to the din. 
j Ing reowm, where the superb 

amwaitedd Chern. 

There was the usual routine; the speeches 
the witte situs, the quaMlog of chaumpagne, 
the division of the weuading-cahke, and 

“through it all the chief bridesmaid sat 
serene and calin; tething seemed to touch 
her. 

Sie talked, laughed as others dil: she 
Dinter to thre speeches with dow ticast eyes. 





dejeu ner 


Sue looked onee or twice at the happy 
young bridegremi, and her eyes as they 
rested on liu lad 4 stranye ex pression: she 
Jou) i i riwice at Cie trite api Cia 
« my firs 
I t Zz anna ‘ ‘ } 
’ } ¥ ies Tim e 
wa or tiirough be bem f is 
{ wiv ¢ astleruain we tt bitiy has | . 
a mi van wed to ber room by ler 


mother, Lady Craven. 


feertrude, my darling, 1 was afraid I 
Bhould at have one word with vou, Are 
miyuile pleased and salisficd ? Every- 


ze 
rte 
’ 








brunette had not) 


ee 


| 


| crowd; wedding guests, servants and 


|} tahave avy thre in which to think of 


how suilingly and sweetly she lad uttered | 


thing went off well. I was so anxious and so 
nervous.” 

“Everything was perfectly delightful and 
beautiful, ma nina; vothirg could have been 
better." 

“I feel quite happy over you, my dar- 
ling,” cominwed Lady Craven. ‘You bave 
a long bright lite before you, and you have 
nade the best match of the day.” 

“I shail be happy because I love my hus 
band, mamma.’ 4 

“Yeu, of course; that is quite right, Ger- 
trude. Timay be proud of you; you have 
done well; you bave carried off the best 
inateh of the season!" 

The shadow of a frown 
lovely tace, 

“Itis mot that, mamma, Iam happy and 
glad because IT .ove my busband,”’ 

“To be sure, Gertrude, it is most credita- 
ble. Hlere is your maid. You must 
change vour dress quickly; there is no tine 
ter leome,”” 

Thev had folded carelully away the wed- 
ding-dress with its priceless lace, the wed- 
vging-vewl that was a fortune jin Itself, the 
Wreath of orange blosmoris, 

A tew tears fell frou Lady Craven's eyes 
upon them, 

Then she blamed herself. Why should 
she weep over the daughter who had made 
the best match of the season, even though 
she was losing her? 

The Countess of Castlemaine looked more 
beautiful than ever in the superb traveling 
comtuimie, 

The hall and the staircase 
inansion were filled with an 


came over the 


of the great 
indiscriminate 
trav- 
elers, 

The horses were foaming 
at the door, 

fn her kindly way Lady Castlemaine had 
maid *yood-bye’ to the ow servants Whom 
she bad known all ber life, to the frends 
and guests who had been so deeply inter- 
ested dn ber marriage, to the tnother whose 
highest ambition was wratified now that 
her daughter had tuade the best imateh of 


and champing 


the season; and she was oon the point of 
reaching the great hall door, where the 
liveried footnen stood ready to heip, 


when the chief bridestinaid came forward 
ayAln. 

*Good-bwe, Lady Castlemaings,’’ she said; 
‘a pleasant journey, a happy honeymoon, 


I want the last kiss before you go: I deserve 


the last, for lam ehief bridesmaid. You 
will always remember that.” 
‘(iood-bye,"” answered Lady  Castle- 


wine, Wondering at the great sbow of at- 
tention and affection. 

The chief bridesmaid was the first to 
throw a handful of rice and a white satin 
slipper alter the carriage, 

She was so anxious thatthe rice and the 
slippers should reach the bride that the 
Others siniied at her efforts, 

“EP did not know," said the voungest Miss 
Allerton, “that <tertrude and Isabel were 
such dear trieuds."’ 

“Did vou not?’ said Lady Jane. “It is 
quite an = question, iy dear, what con- 
stitutes a dear triend.” 

And Lady Castlemaine’s youngest brides- 
iiald remembered those words as long as 
she remombered the wedding-day. 


CHAPTER IT. 
WHO THEY WERE, 





(Fill world was not surprised or aston- 
ished, neither did itinake any couunent 
when the wealthy stockbroker, Cuil- 

vers Craven, was Kuightea, 

He had imade so much money; he 
spent itso wisely; he bad given so yener- 
ousiv to) Loomdonm charities, and waen he 
was Lord Mayor of Loudon, be had given 
such grand entertainments that he deserved 
to be Koighted, and Koipghted he was, 

On that oceasion he purchased the beauti- 
ful old estate of bo usdale aud settled it on his 
wile, 

Sir Chilvers had not marned vouny: he 
had beeu too engrossed in lis stock broking 
Wo- 


had 


ten, or loveoor tuarringe, 

He wanted to make money; he wanted to 
find binsellon a par with the City Kaights 
who could count theic hundreds of thous- 
ands, and Whose one auibilion it was to 
own wtothibon, 

He added to bis store; he bought seripand 
shares; be made excellent speculations: 


eovervibing he did was done with prudeuce 


and discretion; he was never rash, 
led away ty the spirit of wambling, 

He worked on steadily trom day to day, 
spending litthe and saving snuch. Thea the 
tine catne in Which he began tu think of 
arriaye. 

Hemet a beautiful widow,Mrs. HLunstan- 
ton: she was beautiful, fashionable, ehild- 
less, and pour, he wooed and tarried 
her. 

They had one daughter, Gertrude, who 
afterwards because Lady Castlemaine. 

Some years alter los inarriage he was 
Knighted, then he purchased Easdale 
Park, and became Sir Chilvers Craven of 
BE sdale, 


never 
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He furnished the old Hall in the most 
luxurious tastion; he spent asimall fortune 
on the grounds and woods; but there was 
one thing he would not do—he would not 
leave his grand old house in Portman 
NMpuare 

Is Vall ' I | al { ray t I € re 

I J ‘ | ir 
‘ 7 It ‘ 
a 4 ‘ irs | 
! ~ @ died 

( sist trotheend, he left the grand 

1 crasion to his wite. She had no power 
todletiteor sell it, but she wasto be its ten- 
wnt «cluirtony ber life, All bis vast fortune 


Was t ) de =~ 


ier wiotl 


nd to bis daughter Gertrude at 
érs death. 


| Season; It was well Known that 





A new life began then for Lady Craven; 


Sir Chilvers had been somewhat Leavy and 
old-fashioned, now she could spread her 
wings and take her flight into world of 
fashion which she loved. She 


made for | 


herseifa certain position there, and she > 


brought up her daughter to take even a 
higher. 

Of the world, worldly, she gave her 
daughter the ouly training of which she 
knew, 

Religion, charity, love of neighbor, for- 
giveness of injuries were leit out of it. 
inarry well; to inake the best match possi- 
ble: to secure a place in the very best and 
most exclusive society; to secure as much 
as possible of the world’s gills was the 
teaching Lady Craven gave w her daush- 
ter. 

Etiquette, the laws and ceremonies of 
good society, the keeping up of appearances, 
the charin of polished and refined manners, 
the urgent need of taking care and making 
the most of her beauty; all these were inade 
the chief end and aim ot her life. She knew 
no other. 

Lady Craven never taught her daughter 
prayer, or read over any of the grand old 
Bible stories to her. 


To | 
ling truth and nebility o 


That part of her education was left entire. | 


ly to the French governess, and, as much 
of that lady's time was taken up with 
French novels, she left that duty to the 
nurse, 

The nurse, a bandsome girl of twenty, 
had a lover, and when she did not) meet 
hin at night she wrote to him, 80 that) her 
prayers was remnarkably short, and, as a 
rule they were forgotten altogether, 

The natural ripples of her hair, the length 
and color of her eyelashes,the pearly white- 
ness of her teeth, the delicate tint of her 
nails, the formation of what promised to be 
A magnificent tigure, the most graceful way 
of using tue fine White hands, These were 


the lessons that Lady Craven pave her 
daughter, and no others, 
The delight of the mother, when she 


found that her daughter gave promise of 
being exceedingly beautilul, could 
be told. No precious gift of heart, genius 
or soul would have made ber one half so 
lad. 

“Gortrude will bea beauty!’ was the 
phrase always on ber lips and the thought 
alwaysin her head, 

‘To have a daughter a fashionable 
wus the one great desire of ber lile, 
was gratified. 

Everything that could add tothe beauty 
of ber person, the charin of her manner, 
and the grace of her deportment was care- 
fully studied; 
were left in oblivion, 


beauty 
and it 


never | 


higher and nobler things | 


That she grew up as wel) as she did was 


the most wonderful thing of all, 

Gertrude Craven made her debut, and be- 
came at once « success, 

Hler great beauty and wonderful grace 
contributed no little to this, but there wasa 


charm about her that at first people hardly | 
understood; and this charin was her perfect. | 


ly natural manner, 

In spite of herartificial training she had 
retained a love of truth and a straight-for- 
ward way of speaking that was very charin- 
ing. 


She was perfectly natural; ber virtues 


were natural virtues; ber faults natural 
faults. 
Had she been well trained and disei- 


plined; had religion been brought to bear 
upon human nature, she would bave beena 
grand and noble character, 

Ju that case this story would not have 
been written, for it is the story of the faults 
and sins of a naturally noble woman, who 
had never been taught todo right because 
It Was right; but to do always what was ex- 
pedisnt and what had the best appearance; 
Whose only way of looking at anything was 
in that light the world beheld it; whose 
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wealthy heirces, and it was expected that 
sue would marry well, 

Ste married even better than had been 
expected, for she carried off ono of the best 
matches in England. 

Yet she had married ontirely for love, 
If Rudolpt Castlemaine had been a peuni- 
less captuin in a marching regiment, in- 
stead of a wealthy peer, she wou'd bave 
married him just the same, 

In spite of ber worldly training and ber 
artificial teaching, she would not have mar- 
ried for money, rank, or position; ber ster- 
character would 
have prevented that. 

Gertrude Craven would have married 
whatever nan she had fallen in love with, 
let hin be who be might; notking would 
bave prevented her, 

She would have thrown her mother's 
counsels and teachiags to the wind if they 
had come between ber and the object she 
loved, 

Sie would have married into poverty, 
sorrow, and exile, butshe would have fol- 
lowed her own inclinations and have mar. 
ried the man she loved. It was fortunate 
for her that ber love and her interest went 
tow ther. 

She would have sacrificed one tothe other 
ruthlessly. 

Love at first sight; and so brisk was tle 
w oing, that before Aprit bad fully set in, 
all arrangements for the marriage had been 
miade, 

“Why should we wait?’’ eried the im- 
patient loverin reply to Lady Craven. “It 
istrue we have not known each other long, 
but it I knew her lor twenty years I could 
not love her more, why should we wait?” 

“Gertrude is so young,” murmured Lady 
Craven. 

“A fault that will mnend every day,” he 
exclaimed. “Youthis the time fer love 
and marriage!" 

But it was less the lover's persuasion than 
the warning ofone of ber fashionable and 
intimate friends that caused Lady Craven 
to give her consent to such an early imar- 
riage. 

“Take mny advice,” said the Jady friend, 
whose knowledge of the world was great; 
“do not seek to delay the marriage; why 
should you? There is many aslip between 
the cup and the lip, and there is no man in 
Enyland more eagerly courted than Lord 
Castlemaine.’ 

Lady Craven listened to those words as to 
an oracle of wisdoin, and said no more 
about delaying the marriage, She saw 
plainty enough that her daughter's whole 
happiness depended on the nan whom she 
loved so dearly. 

The tnarriage settlements were drawn up; 
the vast fortune, Easdale Park, and the 
mansion in Portuman Square were all to 
be Lady Castlemaine’s at her imother’s 
death, 

Lord Castlemaine had settled a large in- 
come on his wife. They had been very 
happy on the evening that witnessed the 
Signing of the marriage settlement; Ger- 
trude had looked at her lover with a simile 
on her lips. 

“Rudolph,” she said; ‘TI shall like spend- 
ing vour money better than mine.” 

“Shall you, my dear, and, why?’ he 
asked. 

** Because it is yours,’ 
love everything that belongs to you. [ 
hope,” she continued, dreamy, ‘that 
inamiiia Will live as long as IT live; [should 
not know what to do with somuch money. 
Ob, Rudolph !" she added, “how fortunate 
we are, that in Spite of having inore morey 
than we know what to do with, we are still 
to marry for love. Would you marry me if 
I were ee 

He interrupted her, kissing tue lips that 
Were like crimson flowers. 

“T would marry you, my darling,’? he 


” 


she replied, ‘aad I 


| eriend, “if I were King Cophetua and you 


only idea of love was the world’s goodwill | 


and the world’s judgment, 

There was something noble even in her 
faults. She bad many noble qualities, She 
was lavishingly gencrous. To give and give 
freely was one of the necessities of her 
life. 

She was charitable and liberai tothe poor; 
she never heard of distress without the de- 
sire to relieve it. 

She was straightforward and loved truth; 
She had a certain convempt for all that her 
mother Vaiued: Outward appearances, eti- 
quette, useless ceremonial, sham of all 
kinds, she had a complete hatred for all 


tneanness and dishonesty; and one excel- | 


lent point in ber character was, she 
spoke evil of the absent. 

She had great faults: she was defiant, 
proud, wilful, and could be obstinate; she 
was wedded to herown will; if she once 
took an idea into her mind she seldom re- 
linquished it. 

A difficult charaeter, but one that, rightly 
guided, would have been noble enough. 
Her success pleased but did not bLewilder 
her; all the admiration cast on her did not 
cause her to lose for one moment the per- 
fectly even balance of her mind. But she 
lost it when she fell in love with Rudolph 
Karl of Castlemaine, 

The Drawing Rooins were held early that 


never 


year, and the urst was in tbe middle of 
March. 

It wuason the evening of that day that 
thev met forthe first tine. It was love at 
first Sivht—the «iad, passionate love of 
R ‘ ind J el; the ve that ver 

, | wf at “ j ‘ ; av 4 Ve a 

if 4 l n st 4 6 tha 

Brnot be eas ed rr sy wined; tliat 
would have Sow wav in Spite of every- 
thing; love born of the senses, without 


rbyine or reason, Owning no controling 

power, lova that would have made aiartyr 

ora hero. 
(sertrode Craven the 


was beauty ot the 


Sle 


Was a 


the beggar maid thrice bexzyared !’ 

“And [would marry you if I were queen 
of the fairest land under thesun, and you 
tv lowliest slave !”’ 

So that the world was not tar wrong in 
calling this a love match. 


CHAPTER IIT. 
AUNT NIECE, 

PFVLE Cistlemaines were one of the oldest 
families in’ England. Rudolph the 
thirteenth earl, had succeeded early to 

the family honors and estate, and gave 

prouuse of being one of the noblest and 
travest of bis race. 

Hlow be loved that race who can tell; its 
legends, its traditions, its honors, its grand 
historic memorios, its romance lying far 
back in the long ago. 

How he loved to linger in the picture- 
gallery at Neath Abbey and think of those 
ancestors, each one of whom had his name 
written On the roll of fame. 

He liked to tell of the Norman knight 
who had fought so furiously atthe Battle of 
Hastings; he liked to tell of the brave Cru- 
sader whom Casur de Leon had delighted 
to honor; he liked to tell ofthe kKnoight who 
hac piven shelter to Margucrite of Anjou; 
of the dauntless earl who had given shelter 





AND 


tothe Merrie Monarch when the blood- 
hound. were hot on the scent. 
There was a story belonging to all those 


dark, handsome faces, and generally speak- 


ing the story was one tothe creuit of the 
CaASll@wnallies 
Thev were apr 1, passionate r , true 
} Is ald 1 e@ foes, puieckK In 10/6 and 
ri bate, courageous in war. They werea 
Constant rac 


The Castiemaines did not love and ride 
away, 

They were an implacable race too; once 
offended they rarely torgave; once bent up- 
on any course of action it was with difficulty 
they were persuaded to relinguisu it; brave. 
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enerous, and handsome, but proud and 
j nplacable. 


The Castiemaines were famous for their 
great physical strength and beauty; the 
inen were Stal wart, dark, and strong, with 
eyes that could flash fire, ‘ips that could 
ginile in @ fashion courtlwand tender, yet 
could utter strong words such as would 
make strong men tremble: hands that were 
white but bad a grasp ol iron—hands loved 
by ther treuds, and dreaded by their 
—* same dark, proud beauty, the same 
features seemed to have been handed down 
jor generations amongst the Castlemaines, 
Rudolph, the present earl, bore a great re- 
serblance to Hlubert the Crusader, whose 
life was filled with noble deeus, 

“Let my Ive be noble as his was the 
prayer that came to his lips whenever his 
eves tell on the grand pictured face; and he 
did bis best to make it so, 

Hie bad che faults and virtues of his race ; 
he was brave, courageous, and gencrous; be 
was tupatient to a fault, intolarant of any- 
thing which did not please bin; bental ways 
on hisown will. 

He had all the fire and the passion,all the 
high and lofty spirit of the Castlemaines ; 
he could never stoop to a tneanness, and he 
was proud as the angel who once ruled the 
morping Star. 

He came early into bis kingdom, and he 
reigned in a lordly fashion. 

No one ever disputed his word, contra- 
dicted his wishes, or opposed his desires; no 
one ever said hin nay. 

Onee or twice, when he was bent upon 
what his lawyers, Messrs, Nettleby and 
Simpson, considered a quixotic and foolish 
action, they tried to remonstrate, but Lord 
Castlemaine never vielded one inch; noone 
ever disputed his will. 

Hie was most kind and generous to his 
servants, paid them liberally,and feed them 
royally, butif inan or woman disobeyed 
him, called one of his orde*s into question, 
he or she was disinissed at once,and without 
itv. 

Iie had never asked himself why he ex- 
pected anyone to defer to hiin—why he was 
to command and others obey. 

“To rule like a Castlemaine,’ had passed 
into a proverb, the same as ‘To love like a 
Castlemaine,” 

They expected perfect obedience where 
they ruled, perfect sulbinission where they 
loved, 

Asarule they had married fair and gen- 
tle women who made docile and obedient 


” 


Wives; but occasionally, as happens in 
other tamulies, a Castlemaine married a 
shrew, 


Shen indeed there followed tribulation of 
spiritand unrest, 

Lidy Margery Castlemaine was one of the 
inost spirited dames, and her life with her 
husband was one long continued civil 
war, 

The Ladies Castlemaine were, asa rule, a 
race of gentle docile woinen, who lived tor 
and died tor their busbands, but tuere was 
to be an exception to this rule, 

“What are vou going to be, Rudolph?” 
asked one of his schoolfellows of the young 
earl when be was at Eton. 

“T suppose that I shail be what I am,’ he 
replied, somewhat haughtily ; “I can only 
be Lord of Neath.” 

“TL do not mean that,’ said his friend. “I 
know that your mission on earth is to be a 
rich earl. I mean this, shall you go into the 
ariny or the navy ?” 

“Neither,’’was the proinpt reply; ‘I shall 
be a patriot.” 

“A what ?”’ was the next question. 

“A patriot,’ replied the young earl, 
proudly, 

“I thought a patriot meant a man who, 
under pretence of serving bis country, lives 
on er money.” 

A l the hot Cast.emaine blood flushed 
his boyish face, 

“You do not mean it,” be said. “If you 
did,” and there was a clenching of tha white 
lingers which showed his courade he had 
kone lar enough, “I mean to be a patriot in 
the highest sense of the word,’’ he said, 
vravely. “7 shall not fight either on land 
or sea, but L stall taithtully serve my peo- 
ples Twill help, not oppress them ; [ will 
educate and tree them. It isin that fashion 
I inean to help my country.” 

And he kept his word. 

Ile was known as a model landlord ; his 
estates were unrivalled for good manage- 
ment; lis tenants were prosperous ; while 
those who depended on him loudly  pro- 
7 that he was the best master in Eng- 

iticl, 

There was but one thing needed, and _ it 
Was that evervone should yield to hiim= itmn- 
plicit obedience. Woe to those who did 
hott! 

Hie was only twenty-two vears oO. age,this 
hands me young earl, when he met Ger- 
trude Craven, 

He had always thought of nis marriage as 
aroval kind of aflar; he never doubted but 
that Some paragon of excei:lence would fall 
to his lot—one of the usual gentle, obedient 
type ot women, such as the Castlemaines 


in 








harmed asa rule; but he forgot all histheo- | 


Mes and all his fancies when he saw Ger- 
trude Craven, 
She was the one woman inthe wide world 
r atrial her 
~ ' 2 
, 
*» . Fi 
t 
As the “tmoutehin England, he was 
Naturaliv eayerly s tuybt alter; all the best 
houses in town open to him, all the lovell- 
est yiris were paraded betore him, and 
4tNongst those, the chief bridesinmaid, Isabel 
sivde 
Lord Castiemaine was never that most 


contemptible of bumau beings—a flirt. 


(rz 


it was a Strange fact that, during those 
two first years in town, he had cared but 
little for the society of ladies. 

He enjoyed his clubs, billiards, theatres, 
operas, lar inore than ballis,and he liked the 
society Of men far better than that of wo- 
men. 

He had a contempt beyond words for flirts 
and flirtations of all kinds; but he certainly 
did like and admire Isabel Hyde. 

She was notatall of the type that the 
Castlemaines admired ; she was dark and 
brilliant ; she was proud, and hardly knew 
what the word obedience meant, 

He was not the least in love with her, but 
he liked her. 

If he had never seen Gertrude Craven, 
that calm, kindly liking might have de- 
veloped into keener affection, and he might 
have inarried her, 

Ile was never the least in love with her; 
he enjoved dancing with her, for she was 
—_ of the most gracetul dancers in Lon- 
don. 

He liked talking to her; she was full of 
brilliant intelligence. 

He adinired her singin 
Sweet contraltosand he ~ J 
ance, fur she had the 
that he had yetseen. 

Aunt and niece—Lady Eleanor Cresson 
and Miss Isabel Hyde—were well-known 
figures in London society. 

Lady Cresson, a still young and band- 
soine widow, was famous for the beautiful 
debutantes she introdaced to society. 

Lady Eleanor Cresson was a wealthy 
widow; the fine estate of Holine Leaton, in 
Hampshire, belonged to her, and she was 
mistress of one of the tmost magnificent 
mnansions in Palace Gardens; but she was 
one of a large band of sisters who had all 
married bad!y, and each one of whoin 
looked to ber for help; and the belp she 
gave was in this fashion; she invited the 
girls of each family tor a season in town. 

lu this inaaner three of her pretty nieces 
had been well married, and then it came to 
the turn of Isabel Hiyde, and of Isabel, 
Lady Cresson had great hopes, 

She was supreimely beautiful and graceful 
and would grace any position. 

It was Lady Cresson’s ruleto lay before 
her proteges a list of the most eligible nen, 
and when the list was given to Isabel it was 
headed by— 


“Rudolph, Earl of Castlemaine.” 


Aunt and niece bad a long conversation 
on the matter, 

“You mustdo your best, Isabel,’ said 
Lady Cresson. ‘Lord Castlemaine is the 
best natch In England! He is not in love; 
he does not seein to care inuch about ladies’ 
society,and you are certainly the most beau- 
ful girl in town.” 

“f will do iny best,’ said Isabel quietly, 
and she did. 

“It I were you,’’ continued worldly-wise 
Lady Cresson, “I should difter entirely 
from all other girls in my treatinent of 
him.” 


“T will follow any suggestion that you 
make,’’ said the girl, meekly. 

“T should treat him with great coolness, 
especially if he seeins at all struck with 
you; most of the girls look so pleased when 
he talks to them,’’ said Lady Cresson. *I 
should say that the reverse of this popular 
manner would be the one to please hiin! 
Be eool to him! Declineone or two invita- 
tions to drive; do not seein pleased at the 
prospect of a tete-a-tete, lain quite sure 
that when a man sees every face brighten 
tor him, and meets nothing but smiles and 
sweetness, a litthe coldness is a pleasant 
change.”’ 

“Tl will 
Hyde. 

“Wetmust work togetner, Isabel,’’ con- 
tinued Lady Cresson; *‘tv heart is set upon 
seeing you Countess of Castlemaine, ana | 
think your chances are very fair. I aus not 
too sanguine; you are certainly the most 
beautiful girl of the present season,aud you 
have many advantages.”’ 

“Tneluding an aunt who understands the 
world,” said Miss Hyde, laughingly. 

“Yes, aud let ine assure you that is by no 
ineans one of the least of your blessings ; 4 
good pilot can take a Ship through perilous 
straits. I shall be quite satisfied, quite 
Lappy if you become Lady Castlemaine ; 
my sister's children will not have done so 
badly.”’ 

“Tbanks to you,” said Isabel. 

“Yes,” replied Lady Cresson, “IT have 
done mv best for my sisters’ children ; vou 
inust not fail, Isabel. I shall give you all 
the panoply of war; you shall have dresses 
and jewels, but the rest will lie with your- 
self, Keep before your eyes this one fact, 
that the end and aim of your existences at 
present is to become Lady Castlemaine. 
Let me add one more piece of advice, do not 
fall in love with hin, it will inake every- 
thing so much more difficult.”’ 

And that was the very mistake that Isabel 
Hyde made. 


; She had aclear, 
nired her appear- 
inost beautiful face 


reinember, aunt,’ said Isabel 


CHAPTER IV. 
WEAVING A WEB. 
SABET, HYDE thought longand deeply 
‘ rthe task assigned to her; the win- 

nil ofthis great tnatrimonial inateh,. She 
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4 advantage that she was inost certainly 


the beauty of the 

Lady Cresson 's protegees were all 
mired : sie would never lotroduce a 
or an awkward girl. 

Anyone to interest her must 
beautiful, and gracetul. 

Society looked forward with much eager- 
he next protegee, and when it was 


SePASOT 
ail- 
plain 


be young, 


ness to t 











| rare loveliness of her white neck and 
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rumored that Isabel Hyde was more beau- 
tiful and more brilliant than any of ber 
predecessors, the eagerness to see ber in- 
creased. 

Much and most valuable advice was g'ven 
by tae aunt to the niece. 

Indeed, if Lady Cresson could have been 
induced to writedown her rules and her 
theories on the art of winning husbands, 
she might nave published a ‘Manual of 
Matrimony,’ and no book in the world 
would have been more eagerly sought 
alter. 

“Do not allow yourself to waste any 
tiine,’’ she said, “You will meet inany nice 
men, but you will find asa rule the nicest 
men are not matrying men. Do not waste 
your time witb any of them. Keepthe one 
thing always before your eyea. A tnan who 
ineans to win a great wdiking match does 
not waste his time in preliminary steps,” 

“I will be very careful,#unt,” said Isabel 
Hyde. 

“The next thing that I must impress upon 
you is—do not let your paiwne Le associated 
withanyorfe else; that is the most tatal 
inistake # girl can make. Last season Maud 
Carruthers had a most excellent cuance of 
marrying the Duke of Pentarns. She lost 
it because that handsome but most ineligi- 
ble Charley Lennox was always hovering 
about her, and her name in some way ve- 
came associated with his; not that she cared 
for hin; buta girl cannot be two careful. 
Never mind if you are called proud exclu- 
sive—better that than the other.’ 

“Buatl am proud and exclusive, aunt,” 
cried Isabel. “I could not be otherwise.’’ 

“So much the better for you, Isabel. A 
girl who shows herself to be exclusive has 
always to iny mind, ainuch better chance 
of marryiag well than one who has smiles 
and words forallalike. It is the fret 
which hangs out of reach that is inost longed 
for.”’ 

“| hope I shall be able to remember all 
oyur wise maxims, aunt,’ said Isabel. 

‘It will be the better for you if you do, 
my dear,’ said Lady Cresson. “You will 
meet Lord Castlemaine to-night. He wall 
be at the Duchess of Melton's ball. You be- 
gin your task to-night.” 

“T hope I shall not be nervous !”’ laughed 
Isabel Hyde. 

“Nervous !’’ repeated Lady Cresson, very 
scornfully. “I do not understand the 
word,”’ 

“Tamatraid that I shall understand it 
soon,’’ replied Isabel, for she had begun to 
realize all that was involved in her task. 

That evening she looked imarvellously 
beautiful, and when the young earl saw 
her he was inuch struck with her appear- 
ance, 

“The most beautiful girl 1 have seen 
yet,” he thought to himself, “She is like 
some stately Spanish princess! She is like 
a picture by Titians—all rich and rare color- 
ing! She is like anything and everything 
except a modern young lady in a modern 
ball!” 

Hier beauty was proud, dark, and bright ; 
she was tall; and her rich dress uf pale am- 
ber brocade, with its old lace, fell in grace- 
ful folds around her, 

There was something picturesque about 
hber—about tie rich tintsof her face, the 
aris 
—the whole statuesque grace of her figure 
struck hi. 


{TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
—- «© 

SLEEP AND DEATH.—Hand in hand the 
twin brothers, Sleep and Death, were pass- 
Ing over the earth, It was evening. 

They paused to repose themselves upon @ 
hill not far from the habitations of inen. A 
inelancholy stillness reigned around, the 


echoes of the vesper bell had died away in 
the distance. 
Calin and silent the two frierdsot the 


race slept side ty side, while the 
over hil 


human 
shades of night slowly gathered 
and plain, 

Then Sleep arose from the mossy 
bank where they rested, and soft!y neat. 
tered abroad the seeds of siumber, The 
breeze carried them to the peaceful homes 
of the weary husbandmen. Thereupon all 
the occupants of the rural dwellings, from 
the aged nan leaning upon his staff to the 
babe in its inother’s aris, yielded to their 
gentie power. The sick man forgot his 
pains, the unhappy one his troubles, the 
poor man his poverty; every eye was 
closed, every voice hushed. 

Seating hitnself beside bis brother, whose 
mission was far more severe, the angel of 
Sleep cried with innocent delight: 

“When dawn appears, men will bless ine 
as their friend and benefactor. How pleas. 
ant to perform good deeds in secret! How 
happy are we, the unseen tnessengers of 
How lovely 18 Our peaceful vyoca- 
tion!”’ 

Thus spoke the mild genius of Sleep. 

The angel of Death gazed at) him mourn. 
fully, while tears, such as seraphs weep, 
dimmed his dusky eyes. 

“Ah!” he exclained, ‘“‘why cannot I, as 
thou, enjoy the benedictions of nen? Earth 
looks upon ine as its enemy and the de- 
stroyerot all its joya.”’ 

“() beloved!” re 

haan. at his awakeniny, 
friend and 
and 


bless thee, too, as his 
tor? Are 


benelac 


we not brothers Messengers 
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nh other; then showy 
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MawNyY Euglish royalists are seandalized 
hecause the Prince of Wales went to see a 
Sunday borse-race. 





oined the angel of Sleep, | 
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_ Bric-a-Brac. 





CROMWELL's DrEAM.—While at school, 
acircthnetance is related to have taken 
place, to which, aller he rosea to his high 
estate, Cromwell himself frequently re- 
verted, ‘On a certain night, as he lay 
awake in his bed, he beheld, or tinagined 
that he beheld, a gigantic figure, which, 
drawing aside the curtains, told him that he 
should become the greatest person in the 
kingdom, but did not empioy the werd 
king.’ Cromwell inentioned the circum. 
stance both to his father and his uncle, ater 
events worked out its exact accomplishinent. 

Tit FoR TaT.—Aster, of Amphipolia, 
offered his services to Philip II., King of 
Macedon, telling him that he was so ex- 
cellenta marksman, that he oould bring 
down birds in their most rapid flight. 
“Well,” said the King, “I will take you in- 
tomy service when lL inake war upon = star- 
ling.”’ Stung with the reply, Aster re- 
solved upon revenge. Having thrown hiim- 
selfinte the city, he let tly ay arrow, on 
which was written, To Philip's right eye.” 
It hitthe King exactly in him right eve. 
Philip ordered the arrow to be sent back, 
with the following label—“If Philip takes 
the city, be will bang Aster.”” Aud he was 
as gol as his word, 

“TULABHARA,”’—The curious ceremony 
called “Tulabhara,” performed the other 
day at Travancore,when the Maharajah was 
weighed against a mass of pure gold which 
was thew dispensed in charity, is one of 
great untiquity, and is anid to be traceable 
in Travancore tothe fourth century. Tt is 
notunknown in other parts of India; al- 
though of course, gold is only used in the 
case Of wealthy persona, the lumbler s rt 
being content to weigh themselves against 
apices or grain. On the present occasion 
the Maharajah weighed a little over nine 
stone. The Brahtnins, it is said, wished to 
deler the ceremony, in the hope that the 
Maharvjah aight more nearly approach the 
Wolght of bis father, who did) not undergo 
the rite until forty-seven vears old, when 
he weighed fourteen and three-quarters 
atone, 

LENDING Monkry.—The business of lend- 
ing noney on pledges seema to have been 
carried on in England us early at least as 
the reign of Kichurd I.) The tirst to engage 
in it were certain Italian merchants; and by 
the l2th of Kdward 1, we tind a messuage 
confirmed wo these traders which is virtu- 
ally identical with Loubard street, London, 
One of the most noted families that grew 
rich in this way was the Medici,whose arms 
were the three balis now used asthe syimn- 
bol of the paw nbroking business, It is not 
generally known, perhaps, that they refer 
to an exploit of Averardo de Medici, a cous 
mander under Charlemagne. ‘This bod 
warrior s'ew a giant of the nameot Mugello 
and bore away his club or mace asa trophy, 
Attached to it were three tron balis, and 
these the family alopted as their device, 

VERY SMALL.—Didot, the famous Paris 
publisher, printed in IX28 «a “Elorace”’ in a 
remarkably sinall and exquisitely beautitul 
type. It in eclipsed, however, by another 
called ‘brilliant,’ #o named by its makers 
on account of Its exquisite appearance when 
printed, Of this microscopic type it takes 
4000 1's to make asingle pound, and about 
(00 of the thinnest preces for ‘paces.’ At 
the Exhibition of INS] Gray's ‘KMiewy,’ ot 
thirty-two verves of four lines each, was 
printed in a space Of four inches by three, 
Porro, born at Padua, 1520, is tnentioned by 
Strutt as having enuraved a print. ‘The 
Passion of Clirist,”’ in whieh the lines con- 
titiitinnge the siiading are found, when ex- 
aAiined with «a toawnifving glass to be 
fortied Of sinall writtuy. Tn like tanner 
Strutt, in bis Comoe Prayer Book, 1717 
(all engraved on 18%) plates), prefixed an 
engraved bust of Creorge 1, the shading 
nes of which conta the Lord's Prayer, 
Creed, Comtandinents, Prayers for the 
Roval Family and the Twenty-first Psaltis. 
In Inilappeared Mr. Peter's inachine for 
nmucroseopie weiling, Whereby it is stated 
that the five words “Matthew Marshall, 
Bank of Mnuygland;” can be written in the 
two and a halftuillionth of an inehin length 
and itis actually said that calculations made 
on this ‘data’ show that the whole Bible can 
be written ‘twenty-two lines’ in the space 
of a square inch, 

Hiats.—Hats forinen are said to have 
been invented in Paris in 1468. In London 
they were first inanufactured by Spaniards 
about acentury later. Betore that tiie the 
menin England wore close-knit) woolen 
caps. Atthe public entry of Charlies VII. 
into Rouen ia 1449, the king wore #a hat 
lined with red velvet and surmounted with 
aplume, and frou that tine bats began to 
take the place of the hoods or “chaperons’ 
that had been used till then. When the 
cap was of velvet, they called it a mortier; 
when of wool, situply bonnet, ag stillcalled 
among the Seotch. None but kings, princes, 
and knights were allowed the use of the 
mortier, The cap was the head-dress of the 
clergy and yraduates,churchinen and teim- 
bers of universities; students in law, physic 


ete., as well as vraduates, wear suare Caps 
In tnost universities, Doctors are distin 
guished by peculiar caps, given them in 
assuming the doctorate Pasquier says that 
the giving the cap lo students in theu Ver 
nities was to de He thatthey bad sired 
Kun 

the ancient Homans, w r 

cap, to their #iaves } th 

inaking therm free Phe cap was also used 
asaivark Of infamy in Italy. The Jews 
were distinguished ty a yellow cap at 
Lucca, and by an orange one in France. 
Fortnerly, those who had been bankrupts 
were obliged, ever after, to wear a green 
cap, to prevent people from being tuipoged 
a bin any future cominerce, 
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FROM A CASEMENT WINDOW, 





From the high casement inthe heartless city, 
Wan #tth ber weepiag, leans a lonely woman, 
While the white moon around her wraps a shadow 


Thrown from the gable. 


All through the days along the dreary pavement 
Hither aud thither toll the tired thousands 
(hue face alone she watches for among Urem 


With a sick longing 


Where ix the father of the child low sleeping ” 
VW here ix love's glory that the Lard« have sung of ? 
Is wot the world a cruel place tor women 


When men are Qehkle? 


Now Is the child low sleeping in the cradle 

tive Che boumseteoges thorcegh Che silend tect ight 

Picat the gay and the distant volces 
Ofhappy dancers 


All in the silence, leaning from the casement, 
fine tae, h she hearse distinet abowe the tamalt; 
Wohiat le it alle her as she totters back ward 


Siruck to the beartetrings ? 


Now te the child low sleeping in the cradle, 

ome the floor the 

if the orphans’ shield thee, 
Wien thou awaken! 

il enatilliedtiittaamnem 


A Thief in the Candle. 


BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN 


stret bee mother tan le sleepiog’ 


rrr | child, to-morroes 
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CHAPTER NNIOIL, 


AN ABEL CTION, 


had recovered frour lis surprise, 
As he spoke, be dashed to the win- 
dow, shut it down, and the fastening gave a 
loud snap as he closed it. 

“All right, Bill?’ 

“Yes! came trour the door. 

‘“Dhat's your sort! Now then, the matches 
and lantern. Bravo, Jack, you're a clever 
one! he said, with achuckle. “Do you give 
ln thew 7" 

“Will you please let us go by?” 
Jack, 

“No, boy!" 

“You sneak!" 

‘Cn duty, my lad, forthe guv'nor.’ 

“Yah!'’ 

There was a quick rustling,a Whisper,and 
then a moments silence, 

“Look out, Bill! they're coming 
way.” 

Bang! 

“What's that?’ eried Gedge, 

*[door,”” 

‘Chuily the bedroom,’ 
as there came the sound 
turned, 

‘Toen there was more rustling, and inthe 
darkness a line of light followed a 
serateclilog noise, 

Another seratch and a line of light. 

**hal!’’ 

A taint flame of ph sphoreascence was 
skeen to deseribe an are in the darkness, and 
leon the carpet 

Then another serateh and a line of light- 
another, and another, 

This was thrown down with an tinpatient 
oath. 

“Look sharp, mate!’ growled Rison; 
‘those women ‘Tl get out, and we shall be 
nabbed,’ 

“How can PT help it? Curse the matches! 
Wostt Pili thrat and steed 

Seratel)! agato, and this tiie there 
little blaze of lyght; but it went out. 


| ) WOR, Bill!’ cried (ledge, as soon as he 


eried 


continued 
ota key 


(rede, 
being 


‘ 


“Thevire good for nothing,” growled 
(sedge, striking another and another, ull 


the carpet was strewn with phosphorescent 


Lad hal “hs, 

Then there was ao successful 
the old-fashioned miateb, 

This burned witha blue, flattering tame, 
and the splint of wood was kindled. 


“Toats i! said Gedyge, applying it to a 
little 
about the 

“He's all | pore ofl 


dark lantern, and then shutting the 
door, and making the licot play 
roxwutrom the bull’seve 
right, and they've 
think.” 
“Yes,"“muttered Rixon as he stood there, 
eloak In hand: “he seems to be all ryght, or 
all wrong. Ile'’s done it this 


mistake f° 


ens, 


shut themselves in i 


By this time Gedyge was at the door of the 


bedroom, 


“Now then, Jack—no nonsense!’ he 
cried, shaking the handle flereely, aller try 
ing Wt hard. “Surrender !"’ 

There was no reply. 

“Open this door!’ 

No reply. 

“Tt be the worse for you, Now ther, 
open, and T wou't hurt you,” 

Still ti »repiv. 

Pien vou tay tak the “ ! s. 
N\ ‘ Is } 1 this ] 

] x dr ‘4 1» . 

‘) t Ali l t " l . 
open ? 
“Jack made no reply, and, as the light was 
directed to the lock, Gredywe deltiv ruiserte 


between Use door and the large 


the crowbar 
post. 


your | 


lof the grounds, and in a few 


sharp 


WAS A 


scraich, a 
burst of ligght, which caught the suipluroa 


tiie, and one 





THE SATURDAY 


There was a loud crack. 

Another, 

A shar, report, and the door flew open 
suddenly, striking violently against the 
lantern acd putting it out. 

“Curse you!” 

“Never mind! 


In with you! Got the 


| cloak ?°" 


The two men plunged intothe dark room 
together,and at the same moinent«¢Xclamel 
“D've got her!" 

There was a faint shriek, a desperate 
struggle, and then a series’ of stifled cries, 
evidently coming from beneath the cloak, 
while a chair was knocked over and adress 
ing-table was struck against heavily. 

“That's it!’ said Gedye, sternly. ‘Now, 
mise, it's ne use. Be quietand you sivan't 
be burt. Cuock, Bill! never mind the boy. 


| Come along’ 
Hie lited his burden and led the way, 
tixon following him, 
“Open the deor, mate,’ growled CGedge, 


panting with hos load. “Curse it! how dark 


bitie’ Where's the door?” 


“Here, this way,’ aaid Rixon, after blun- 


| dering against two or three pieces of furnui- 


ture, 

“Allright! Isee. By (seorge, im net 
so strong as Twas, Lock the door after us, 
and keep that boy and the doctor in.” 

oA," 

“What is it?” 

“Curse Lim, he’s come to and got held o 
met’ 

“Help, help!” eried Doctor Marlow, who 
had strugywled tye his leet. 

“Lether down and come here, mate,”’ 
cried R won, fur vosly. “Who was that?” 


“Who was what?” cried (redge. “Curse ii 
all, Bill, you ean inanage bim!”’ 
There was a Joud= rustling noise heard 


peast Choerer, 
the duet 
fast. 
Phen, tripping over achairin the dark 
ness, he fell heavily, with Rixon upon bai 
to le helpless, 
“oHsiit 2°” 
“Right, mate. He's quiet now.’ 
“You haven't wy 


wsthe tresh strugyle began, and 
ry wasdriven Lere and there very 


“Don't ask any questions, Don’t you 
hear there's some one else comming. treet 
Pa 
on 


The two nen hurried along the passage to 
the staircase, which was well lit, and = with- 
out seeing asoul, thei burden apparently 
Insensitle. 


But as they deseended to the hall, they 
eould hear a beating noise going om at dit- 
ferent doors, upstairs and down. 

“That's right!” growled Credge; “oniv 


give us ten minutes’ time, and you maw de 
as voulike, Didnt hurt that bor, did you, 
ili ?*° 

“Not 1}; never touched him.” 

“That's right. He's a plucked "un, he is,” 
chuchled teedge. “DT shouldn't have tihed 
tohurthim. Comeon. Pil carry her to 
the wall. ‘Then vou must have a turn,” 


Instead of gotng down the carriage drive | 
| to the entrance gates, they struck off at onee 


aweross the Lawn, towards tie Opposite side 
thhititites: the 
windows and the 


Within the house 


lights In the Various 
sounds that arose Trou 
sounded distant. 

Attirst they seemed at) fault, but, after 
passing lawn and shrubbery, the yanden 
Wasitnere open, and thev struck inte a 
long grass paula which was comparatively 
bigest. 

“Are you going right, mate?” 
Ina hoarse whisper. 


said Rixon 


“Yes, Dan right enough. Just to the lett 
of that tall tree, Plold hard atuiinute. Shes 
heavy.’ 

They stopped while Giedze changed his 
load trom one shoulder to the other, Lister 
Inu the while to the voices that they eould 
hear growing louder and more excited in 


tlie trotuse, 
‘ao RL,” growled 
think to Gomme this wav, tate, 


thev wom ttmake a 


(sedge, “They won't 
IT sav, 1 top 
huny al Young J CA. 


.* »s 

Ccetane the 

“He'd jolly soon be too many for em 
they did. sand) Raixon, liaggzhing. DT say, 
mate, rum sorto” swag this, amn’tit?” 

“Sorla sway the wuvonor likes seeming! sy 
and its tho business of Gur Gea corm in trent 
letto that tree, Give usa wlistle whe: 


you've found the ladder.” 

Rikon wenton ata trot, disippearing: in 
the darkness, while Gredye followed vers 
slowiv, pouting and perspiring beneath his 
bona! 

Pie —¢W 


A low 


en 
whistle, alitt'e to his lett, and be 
ten Rist dlireetion, rustling through 
a inassof evergreens, which mearly Uripped 


himoup, and then coming suddenly upon 
the high wail.”’ 
“Have a drink,’ whispered  Rixon 


slowly. 

“Hah! give us hold,” 
ing at the flask beld out to lita, and taking 
ahearty pull, *Phat’s better, Tin 
trout coat. Let's have a breathin’.” 

“They're out lu the gr said Rixnot 
as lights Were seem gleaming Im the «dis 
were beard. ~*~ 


cried (sedge eateh 
Thbost 
> ims,” 
Lites, 


and Vuolcus ‘ikie 


; Vet. 
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figure, and Gedzge took it slowly across his 


knew. 
Tiis done. Rixon seated himself on the 
wall, drew up the ladder, placed it on the 


| outer side, stomd apon it, and took the load 


from his companion,cdeseending,siowly and 
earetully, to the freid bewond. 

: Right,” he sabd, softiv, and ¢: “lge de- 
ascended by the ladder in turn, took bold of 


it as soon ashe was down, and threw it on 
the grass ; 

“Now then,” he whispered, “follow me: 
You carry her. Gate's between those two 


clurnps Stranght ahead.” 

“Right! said Rixen, laconically, and, 
breathing bard, he followed bis companion 
across Ue dewy gress, the two fi sures fa:l- 
ing away, with their lead, into the darkness 
as Lhe excitement in Doctor Marlow’s house 


| inereased rapidiv, and a big alarm bell be- 


gan te send out its summons for help in the 
tmuist might air. 





CHAPTER NNIII. 


aN Esc’ a PE. 


+REMS a queer game,” said Peter Hill, 
\ flw driver, as he stewed in the dark lane 
a at the baca of Doctor Marlow’s, but 
nearly a quarterot a mile away, his ly 
drawn upon tee grass beneath the tall elues 
niortabiv crunching the 


and his bores o 


eorn im the nese-bags their miaster baa 
theugnttully provided. 

The flv wasjust where the road joined, 
anc) the nm ght w as yrowilng more overcast 
[reeves taptuute ter talnute. 

“Seems arucmn game,’ said Peter Hill. 
“DP ve often brought some poor creetur here 
but I'we never helped to steal one away.” 

He steed listening, having descended 
ren bis box, and was ready to snateh on 
the mese-teys and juap up again at tue 
Sliutite st aiaria. 

‘ld have a pipe.” he wen. on, “but if so 

si wast) lecht up, ten to one if the 
guv nor dain’t cume tack.” 

il isteued, bul lbere was ho sound te 
tear. 

“Po rthings! I dessav some on ‘em’s as 


right as | ame. ony thev’re shut up by their 
relaytives b> ot the Wav 
while Cothers spends Uieir money on some 
gatne or another. 
put their wives in +slais so as they can 
earry on. Seaetines it’s wives, to get rid 
of their bugzitans, Mv word, what nice 
“unssome oo” they doctors mast be, and 
Wheat alot thew mustamake by it!) Here he 


a ‘om ont ous 


is 

“No: 
tigguire: Cuatnie 
at the back of 
I only came iaack to 
ieard them appreechiny. 

"ALL right, sir. Dl bave the horses ready 
in a timute.”’ 

“Mind, mv man, drive ofl directly I'm 
in’ You Know where. Get up to town 
quekly, and cdo the work well, and I'll 
make Ranxther hall-sovereign.”’ 


Stop!" whispered a voice, as a tall 
juteaiv up Crom the dark lane 
the thy. They're not coming 

see If you had 


ad 


You're a ge nan, Sir. You trust me. 
These hosses li ge iike the very wind, and 
we'ilbe up among the gas-lauips belore 
you Know 1.” 

“Pil ce onand meet them, driver.” 


“All right, sir: I shall be here.’ 
Riiee Dewock whose voice was hoarse with 
tien, Wemt otf along the winding lane, 
vVerhutng Ww the hedgerows on 
ab the driver Weulon Couiuun- 


rely @ tae Tt 


ther side,a 


‘rage with fitcase lf. 

Phatthere Dbeetor Marlow'’s not much 
account, thev sav. Ruin games I've seen 
there’; but it was ne business of mine. I 
Was W paid. Poor old lad,then. Neaily 
met it ail. : 

Pius is eof his rses, which shook its 


ti and snorted as he patted its mech, and 


then the iow crunch, crunch of the corn 
Went «cn. 

“Ram basiness mine is. Been three davs 
Without a jebl,and then two comes and 
Wants me atone. Wonder whether that 

viv meta ftiy after al!.and what she wanted 

r. Wouldnt sav where she meant to 
Phere wasan ther pause, during which 
river tried the tle deor, opening it and 
twiddown t giass tut altering his inind 

i is tt 4 wt . 

“hee t taop.” he muttered, 2s he 
Closed the coer “Hleavv «ioe to-night. 
Welt, if they don tone soon itll be pre- 
hs | is Late te fore I wets tack te inv old 

nan. Wonder whether she'll sit up. 

“She W he said, aner a pause. * Trust 
her; and there’ ll Ge a het cup io’ coffee and 
rblaawter. Lorwlata thing a wife is. Won- 
ler what she a say she Know'’d o° teo- 
night's gaime—g Uing awava ladv. Well, 


TL SS The? CEST TERS « teale 


ime. fb ean task quesh- 
toms amd reluse of eed coeone V. Ney! t be au 
peipent. DPve moecallto Know nothing 
watmrut 1t.”° 


Hie walked up and down, making a short 


beat, line a Skipper of a fishing simack— 
tlires Ste A 1 car 
oe e | pe we shia t run again the hors 
pad . sud ¢t r “It he carne 
‘ = r ww, e ~ 1 ar siin quesh 
t eT a ta t Simess «f° penne 
I wes . . : had aS Wa y at 
aba ti a aWavy and thev' sy 
i ex i is hi 
‘ . s! it 
‘ = 4 
= \ 
r. ‘as Ww ~ i and meet 
ther 
! a. @*e ? ur l 
- s =A i it X in 
s sr ~ ‘ 





Sonnetiues it's huzzibans | 
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“They won't want me te open the door,” 
he muttered. “Stealy, my lads—not yet. 
Hallo, who's this here ? That lady,by Jove, 
and amber!" 

“Driver—cabman,”™ cried the lady who 
came up. 

“Flyman, mum, No cable out here.” 

“Are vou engaged ?"" 

“Engaged? Yes, mura. This here ist’t a 


| cab-stand."" 


“Look here—quick ! Drive usto town at 


| onee, and Ill pay veu two dol/are.” 


“Thanky, uium—engaged. 
“” 

“Engaged by a gentleman ?” 

“Yes, mum; hell Se here directly.” 

“Pray, pray come,” whispered Grace, as 
she clung to her companion’s arm. “Let us 
run.”’ 

“Hush, be silent,” was whispered back. 
“Look nere, my man, Pll give you three 
dollars.” 

“Couldn't de it, muim—ouldn’t indeed,” 
said the man, wth asigh. “Wasn't it you 
as wanted me before,and I told you to go to 
Duggans’ ?"’ 

“Yes,ves, bat their flv was out, Five do!- 
lars te drive us to Leomdon at once.”’ 

“I dursen’t do it} mum—I durstn't 
deed.”’ 

“Six, ny man.” 

“T couldn't do it, mam. Don't get temipt- 
lig a pere fellow tlieai way.” 

“Man, it isto save me troma fate worsa 
than death '° erted (srace, piteously, as the 
alarin bell rang out lewdly. She was un- 
able to contain herself longer. ‘Pray, pray 
take useon!’ i 

“I would, misa—I would 

“For the sake of thase vou love!" cried 
(race, as her companion remained silent 
now, “I beg—I pray of vou tosave me.” 

“What, are vou running away,miss? The 
bell’s a-weing niceiv.” 
*,1ush ! Silemee !" eried Clara. 
tere: will vou take us, man?” 

“Here goes! If I'm hung for it, I will,” 

the driver, excitedly. “Jump in 


Couldu’t do 


in- 


indeed ; but 


*Cinee 


cried . 
ladies ' Can you open the duor yourselves ? 
Quick, quick, or my gent ‘ll be back di- 
rectly.” 

“Yes, ves!” erie? Clara, hastily, and tear- 
ing open the door she let down the steps, 
tollowed (race in, dragged the steps up 
again, and with thealarm bell ringing fur!- 
ously over the trees she snatched to the 
door *“ti0en?’ 

The man shook the reins, and, quite at 
home in the lane, Kept the fly on the green 
turfat the side, with the hedge brushing 
against the window, and the vehicle giving 
a bump as it Went ower ome of the shallow 
gaps cut to let the road drain tothe side. 

The consequence wasthat the sound of 
the wheels was surfed tal, at the end of half 
atile, the main read was reached, and the 


| horses broke into a canter and rattled the 


tiv along. 
Its occupants had kept the windows open 
and listenet te the pealing of the bell catch- 


| ing it plainiv at intervals.and once secing 


the lit-up manssen im the distance, the 
gleaming lights half hodden by the trees, 
“Will they pursue us and overtake us ?” 


 eried Girace, as the fy rattled on over the 


bard road. 

“They would if they could getacarriage,”’ 
said Clara, huskily; **but we have got the 
Start.”” 

“Tell him to go faster.” panted Grace. 
“Anvohing to get away. (%h, pray tell him. 
It would be so hard te oe taken now.” 

“Be ecalin. [am doing everything I can,” 
Whispered Clara, “De notthink we have 
anything to fear, for we have, by good for- 
tune, secured the carriage that was to take 
you away. Deviek ts checkmated tis 
time.” 

(;race sank back in the dark corner of tie 
fiv.belding her hands clasped tightly in her 
breast, as if totry are eheck the violent 


beating of ber heart, while she went over 
again the exciting episode of the fierce 
figit. of the lamp being swept away, and 


the darkness durin 


with Jacn rrate> Clie 


g Wineh she had escaped 
treed ry momma. 


She seemed to see mt all wiwidly Lefore 
her now on the dark windows of the fly— 
the scene inthe blackuess of the shut-up 


and curtained room, lit apas nl were,by the 
eager gaze of her eres. 

She saw it all plamiy—that which she had 
divined—the brenak ire open of the door, 
Jack pressing her down beneath the dress- 
Ing-table, while he seemed to have caught 
the coverlet fromthe bed, to throw over 
her. 

Then she saw him envel»ped in the great 
cloak and borne out of the room, uttering 
leeble cries, while she emuched there,stun- 
ned by the exetement, mat knowing wv hat 
todoin ber dread, ard trving, in a dazed 
Way, tomnake out why i was that tuey had 
carried off Juck. 

Then the room had beeome lightin = real- 
itv, amd she saw Clara, still closeiy veiled, 
cross the 8 tting-ream, candlestick in hand, 
Gomme tastl 7 te where She erouched, and 
bid her rise and put om net and scarf. 


' * 


She obeved as il in a dream. 

Soe saW it ali as sat tack there in the 
flv. herself Staggering to ber feet, and 
eiped vt ‘ra ten praat i er wrapper 
I s was taken ! t an<dfjed across 
. zs fering imam where 
‘ r ~~ . 

w ss < . 

S i 

4 == . 

I gravely ! t r fee anil 
i Zz i ‘ { gry te the dark 
arriace ‘ wit .) ~ evergre Ss 

‘ kerr ‘atars and firs. _ 
s vis $ ¥ appreached 
2 FACS t Pa Ww LcTt Lia 
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strendant dwelt who had stopped her 
tried to escape that day—that 
was 1t? she could not 


na. 
w 


mn sue 


r dav-—* en 


- - 


} “-orything was confused ; she was, as it 
--. 9 a Whirl of confusion, with the fly 
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“Try and carry her yourse!f,then,”grow]- 
ed tredze; but Devick assumed not to hear 
him. 

“Here, quick,” he whispered ; “run down 


the lane, both of you, and bring up the fly. 
Quick !"’ _— J 
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rattle of a piece of harness, would have be- 
trayed thew. 

No one spoke; but Grace clung convul- 
sively to the hands of her companion— 
hands that were wet, and which treimbled 
Slightly. 


but 
| Companion 


5 


Clara burried ber 
large dark eyes 
doorway for 


nothing, and 
along, her 
scanning every turning and 
danger, but seeing none. 
She neticed thataheavy-loking man vas 
gmnoking bis pipe as he leaned against a 


~aid 


~ - ower the road, the trees dimly seen | The men did net run, but walked off rather Beat— beat, beat—beat, went the hoofs law p-post near her destination, but be was 
: , other side, but before her, painted, as it | slowly, leaving Devick beside the muftled | Would they never pass the lane? Itscem- | evitently drank, and muttering. 

were, in vivid hues on the front windows, | figure in the cloak. ed as if an aye of time were being, taken up Twice over, too, she theught they were 
th tinuation of the escape as they passed He knelt down on the g’ assjand ashe did | and that the speed was being slackened. | followed, while, farther on, she saw what 
throuch the gates, and then rushed rapidly | So, laving his hand upon his prisoner's } It was, luster? of a gallop, the riders | l«-ked like a heapercuched ina doorway, 
a iark lanes that seemed to have ne | breast, the cloak was violently agitated. | were checking their horses into atrot, as if) but which resolved iteelf inte a buman 
end. ullthey came suddenly upon a car-| “Struggling to get out,eh, my little pet?” | preparatory to turning down the lane; and, | figure as soon am they bad passed, and 


nus and hersesand she heard Clara speak- 
nae t) the man,yand the alarm bell sounding 


seer 
il- 


he said, tn a low, excited tone. “But no,not 
yet. Wait a bit, my darling,and then we’ll 


stretching out ber hand, Clara untastened 
the door. 


crept outto peer round the iron railings of 
the house, 


across the fields, q | see.”* “Tuey arecoming, ” she whispered to “Have we tar to go?” whispered Grace, 
Was itall a dream, or was it real ? Had The struggling went on, the prisoner's Grace, suddenly. “I cannet heip it. Tam tamt.’” 
they womped to speak to some inau ? Had | hands tearing at che cloth, and a low,inarti- “We must take to the fields and hide. “Not a hundred vards, my child,” 


they entered a fly ? 

Were they escaping on their way to Lon- 
don, or was she in a feverish state in her 
ren at the doctor's, and would she wake 
to find all this empty fancy, and sbe a pris- 


culate panting nome came from within. 

A horrible tnougit smote Devick as he 
knelt there, and, in a quick, agitated way 
he began to leel abuvt for the opening of 


| the cloak. 


” 


They may not see us in the darkness, 
Grace respouded by opening the door on 

her side, ana was about tospring out when 

the driver said, with aloud chuckle— 
“Ttsall right: we've done ’em! They're 


whispered 
to there,” 

Sie hurried her along, holding her arm 
more tightly, for she felt the poor girl giv- 
ings way. 


her companion; ‘“‘we are close 


oner sull? | “T inustn’t smother you, my darling,” he | pastahe lane. Do you hear?” “Courage!” she whispered; “we are just 
It was real. | muttered = “not ull I smother you. with Fora minute or 8 the hoofs sounded so | there” 
They were escaping, and that was the) igus The clumsy tools! How have "ear it was hard to believe it possible that | “There?” seid Csrace, excitedly, as she 


alarin bell ringimyg gut more and imore they wrapped ber? They have nearly the lane was passed; but they grew tainter. looked wildly round wherethey bal turned 
uilv. killed her.” “ | Then a cateh of the breath was felt, for they | in upon astepin front ofa great doorway; 
N. 2 it was the rattling of the wheels form- | ffis hands were busy at the thick cloak | Seed to grow lounde*. Then they began | “why, this is Counter Street—Mr. De 
ig that sound, one which she could not get and at last he found the opening,and, quite, |? die away again, and the fly wassetin Vick st? ‘ 
i her ears, try how she would, excited now, as the figure at his feet lay M@etion slowly, and for a full half hour * Yeu,’ maid Clara, quietly. ‘ Hush! 
“I don’t think there is any fear of pur- | supine, be wore it open to give his prisoner | Vent bumping and rolling in and out of | Don tapeak. Let me see, 
suit, said Clara, suddenly,from ber corner | gir, the soft ruts of an accommodation lane, | She gavea glance each way as she took a 


tiv, as it rattled and janyled on, and 
bt at ber hands in her relief, for 


tert ius 
il 


*Tlow cursed!y dark!" he panted. “Poor 
child! she conld not breathe. Grace—my 


Once or twice it threatened to stick fastand 
the borses stopped; buta few coaxing words 


latehley from her pocket, butecould see 
nothing through the mmet of rain that was 


tla eedivy Ones of the voice seemed to sweet girl! Gi«xnl heavens! Al!” Started them again. They dragyed the) falling. Then, going to the door, her hand 
cloar tue Visions away from ber brain, the He had thrown the cloak open wide, and | “ heels out of the mud, and, after scraping | trembled, 
t windews resumed their natural dark- | could dimly see the white face towards #%#inst hanging boughs and hedges, and | Had Devick returned, or no? 
poss. and her temples ceased tothrob, | which he was bending, when, quick as once nearly going over ina ditch, there was | The answer was waiting for her. She 
[hs you think we are safe ?” lightning, a couple of closed fists flew up, ® roll and a bump, and the ratio of the | heid the Key. 5f be were at huumne, the 
‘Yes said Clara. “Why, how fevernsh | striking him vielently in mouth and eye, | Werses’ hoeets once more, Tue good road | bolt would be slipped, and she could not 
You . my clula!l There, sit back; lL think and making him start back, as bis prisoner | ¥#% reached, ms : coter, If he bad not returned, the key 
weare Sale now.” | rolled rapidly over and over three or four | “now, tania, ane the Crver, Swe'te wennld open the chew. 
Tost then the fly stopped. | times, Sprang up, and darted along the right so far, and inan gwour lean have you She slipped it in, and it opened easily,the 


Viatis it, mviman? Why have you 
stepped 7° erted Clara, thrusting ner head 
he window, 
“[ stening, na’am,”’ said the man. “l’ve 
thinking it ever so long.”’ 
fuinking what, man? speak !”’ 
tprace attered a low groan. 
Dhew're after us, mna’amn! 
hoefs: it's seo still. 


| gsallop!”" 


1 can hear 
They’re coming 


' r ° 
n ~~ 





CHAPTER XXIV. 
THE WRONG BIRD. 


everything pointed to success, The 

tly was readv. 
Ife believed in the power of his men to 
carry out their part, and there was nothing 
flor bi te de but wait ull they had crossed 


|) gee had mnade his plans well, and 





gross, cl se beneath the hedge. 

“Stop! quick! Gedge!” 

“There's neo fly,’ there,” 
nan; “we've been quite a quarterof a 
tnile.”’ 

“No fis 

“No. Why, where's the gal?’’ 

Devick did not answer for afew mo- 
ments, but stead listening, tancying he had 
heard a mocking laugh in the distance. 

“Fools! idiots! he cried at last. ** Curse 
you for a pairof the urst miserable asses 
that ever breathed.” 

* Why, what's the 


matter?’ growled 


| Gedge, as Rixon stooped and picked up the 


cloak, which he shook ana turned and 


| wrung as if be expected to find their captive 


Inside, 
“What's the 
across the field 


matter!’ and he pointed 
towards where the alarm 


| 
growled the | 


in London, unless the 

“If we are stopped, vou are driving us to 
the “rohten Cross at Charing Cross," said 
Clara, quickly. “We are ladies going up to 
eatch the early train from Nine 
Vauxiall.”’ 

“And where shall I drive you, ma’an?"” 
Said the tuan. 

“To Charipg Cross.”" said Clara coolly. 

It was just two hours after when Clara 
let down the front window and stopped the 
an. 

“We'll get out here,”’ she said. 

“Flere, this as only Marrytun 

toad.’ 

“I know. 
out.”’ 


ina’ ain; 


That will do. We will get 


The man drew up tothe side of the desert- | 
| ed road, and the pair descended quickly, 


padrole has given 
| notice and we are stopped.” | 


Elis, 


great heavy door giving way as(srace hung 
back. 

She had only to call for help, and the 
help was there; but she only bung away 
froin her commpanron saying— 

“Why nave you brought me here?’ 

“Because it is the last place where De- 
Vick would think of searching fer you, 
Come in; vou will be safe with ime.” 

(;race hesitated lor a moment and en- 
tered, and the door was closed, and she 
stood in the black ball, with the dim: win- 
dow before her ou the staircase. 

As the door closed, Frank Brand walked 
slowly by on the other side, on his way 
home from attending « patient in that very 
street. 

The heavy-looking man with the pipe 
seomed to become perfectly sober, and 
Walked acoss the road to sit down in a door- 


tue feld from the wall they had sealed with pelt rang out, and the sounds of voices “There's the money,” said Clara, count- | way, from whenee he could wateh the 

the r cature,and then, once he had ber sate grew plainer. ing it out into the man’s hand, beneath the | Louse. 

Bua Reve tly, he kad no tear of her escaping * Bat the gal | i cried Gedge. “You Lain p- post, ‘anda sovereiyn meore.”’ | A nd the heap that had risen from the 

bith again. baven’t been and let ber go?” “Thankye, my ladv. That'll wash a doorway when the fugitives passed went 
Hut they were very long, and he went to “Let her go? Curse you! cried Devick. deal o' mud off my fly and horses’ legs. | along past the house, Luaping a good deal; 


abdiroseveral lines, wondering whether 
any tte» had occurred in the carrying out 
f vis scheme. 


“No: 


” 


There, stand aside!” 
He stepped shert, for from about fifty 
yards away there was a short. 





With a grin. 


Next thing Is to mect my tare," be added, 


“You must teil him it was a tistake,’ 


aud as it crept beneath the next lamp is 
wore the resemblance of aun extremely 
muddy, wet, and weary bey. 


inpessikie, Itistoo simple,” he “Hil lsold Barny Gedge there? Givod- | Sid Clara, coolly.  “ruod-night.” [To BE CONTINUED. | 
muttered over and over again. ‘night. Barns! Ha, ba, bal” | “Soil was, tum; soit was, (rood-night B HW 
it must sueceed ; and that it had succeed- “W hv——” | to you, good-night!’ - = 
‘ | 


’ ' ‘ ° ” » “ . - 
elle Was certain, when the alarm bell fol- It was Rixon who spoke, but he said no Clara and tsrace were already several Is THe Far Past.—Everywhere in the 
wed, with its clamor, the sounds of cries | yyore. for bis cenpanion in the abduction Yards away, and walking tast teyethor hast we trea upon burned cities, pointing 
aut shouts funtly heard from a distance. sank dewn, balfdoubled up, and smote his through the drizzling rain that had set in. teatime when heypt was incomparably 


ils nen must come along the liane where 


kness aS be burst into arvar of laughter. 





“Sate so far,” said the toriner. 


nore prosperous aud more civilized than it 


he was, and he left the flya couple of hun- “Ricky, old man,” he gasped at last, “we “Yes,” panted Grace, “I could find my | 8 now. We pass tiles of Unnubs, palaces, 
iret vards behind to goand meet them and | jeteyed the wrong bird!’ way home now.” Obelisks, Lemples, at Hellopolis, Mem pts, 
be p them with the load. “And what would vou do there? Will Thebes and Karnak. Look a the temple of 

tie reached the gate,alter turning at right | CHAPTER XXV. you not trust me still?” said Clara. “Have | El Karnak, with its gateway 4) [vet wide 


acies inte anotaer lane—a barred gate in 


inot kept my word?” 


—its ball of assembiv, one sult only, con- 


tue hedye, through which they must come, A STRANGE HIDING-PLACE. Ooh, ‘ es! You have indeed!" said Grace sists, Gach 10 fort Bight = 1 1s feet thick, 
Axgele ina narrow, boggy track between | AN, man!’ cried Grace, as she heard | **but——” | built about 1100 B.C. The whate of Notre 
iges where the fly could only have been the driver's words,“ pray, pray yo “You must trust me still. Girl, girl! 1 | Dame would stand comfurtatl y inside the 
tacked in, and he had given up the idea, | on! cannot have you fall inte that man's bands, | Breat temple. Mark tle obelink IM) feet 
tec ing himself they could easily carry their “Another sovereign if you get us away!”” You must come with me. Well,”’ she con- high (abevut 100 B.C.) the largest in the 
etpture to where the fly was, ina safer and = cried Clara, tinued, a% Grace seemed to hesitate, “has | World, Yonder, cutin what is now a vast 
perfectly unopserved place. “ Don't worry me about your inoneyv, "your contidenes ali gone?” | plain, periodically Mooded by the Nile 
\s he stood at the gate he uttered a low.) said the man, sulkily; “cau’t you see I'm “No said the agituted girl. Then she add- | Waters, stand the statues of Metin m. 40 
I < whistle that sounded om the night > thiaking?”’ ‘ 5 ed. oo] will trust vou. But tell me:where leet high, raised by Amenopl Tiler. Lan 
Ke the note of a frog on a hot, moist Tiere were a few moments of intense are you going to take me?” B.C. Dominating the desert, indestructible 
hight Simmer. “a agony to Grace. and her coulpanion felta se] ane going to take you where Lice relics of the ayes, ayvainst which the waves 
i whistle was answered,and in another thrill of despair come over ber as sue Devick is never like!y to search for you. Of tine seein to dash themselves almost in 
be saw Rixon come panting up out throught of meeting Devick. Are vou satished?”’ vali, stand the Bhi reses great I’y ranids of 
lark ness. Then, to the yreat relief of all, the “Put—my father—imy mother.” c hepbren, and Myeeryans. Tie largest 
tie beld open the gate, and thetwo men herses went off at a rapid trot for some little “Am Tnot saving vou for them?’ cried ONY of Cheops is prouers my led the si. Kit 
Jets~erd Chireugela. distance, avd then tueir hoofs sounded  Clara.inipatientiv. You have seen to-night ot the Horizmn, tine “erent, Clie ~ talet, 
trot hero”? deadened, the wheels ceased to rattie as the that Deviek will step at nething. It I had It is (9 feet higher than St. Paul s being 
“Yes: ali right!’ growled Gedge,who fly swerved round, and seemed togoon  notsuspocionsefhim for the last day or two, 550 feet, ane B.. covers thictom sores of 
Was close beliud. Siientiv fora little while, and then stopped. and watehed him, and forestalled his ground, [teould just stand in Lincoln's 
“™Quiek, then, before the whole country is “Winat does this mean?’ cried Clara. actions, where would you have been?’”’ Inn Square, and weuld ounpletely cover 
alarined,”* cried Devick. és “Husa!” sad the driver, in a whisper; (race sighed. that well known ares, bive thousand vears 
“Take her now,” growled Rixon; “in “keep quiet. Ive turned down a by-lane; “Tell me where you are taking me, *£? It towered there; five thousand years 


“‘*sive § 


a rest, master,’ said Gedge. 
‘ever mind the bell. Sue's a very tidy 


itsherabiy rough and seft, but Tecan get 
through it to the upper road, and, by going 
tive mules round, get inte town that way.’’ 


though—prav tell me that.”’ 
“T have told you; where you will be 
safest from Rice Deviek.”’ 


henee it wail probably Vewer there stil In 
SOHC. the king's room, in the central 
depths of the tsreat Py rauid, was rotted, 








: : . 99 4 " 2 » fre ’ ‘ _ ‘ 
vit ‘But eur pursuers?” said Ciera, while “And where is that? | Whetherthe Pyramid has yet been fuily 
“Nol ne!" eried Devick ; “earry her to tirace s& listening, wil every nerve “Wait a little: you shall see,’ explored the world will never know until 
fv. Itase’ttar. You can can res: after- 9 stracned. It was between one and two o'clock, and . or eg ot ee ae "Net 
‘ards fora week.”’ All at onee the beat of horses’ hoofs on the streets were wet and slippery. The S4#!ely Sty, Is ts ver likeivt» be done. Not 
(redge took bis companion’s load, read- the read seemed to come louderthan before rain fell faster and faster, butin their bur far from the f re. the mighty head of 
isted the cloak, and toiled on along the asif the pursuers tad inade sume sudden ry and excitement neituer ofthe women the Spinx, disiigured but ie aye ee ie 
= . * ‘ ‘ t : « + ' 
‘Trow track, lis feet sinking in the soft rush. heeded it. Clara held her companion | looks the world straght in the tace with its 
miuddvy soil. “They're pretty close now,” whispered tightly by the aru, as if she were her Insoluble enlyia. 
“Is it far?” he panted, after going fifty the man. “Itall depends whether they go prisouer, and after along walk took a turn- : a ; 
vards, on or rouné down here. 7 lng Which as fatn ar tee fsrace, heonomwy WITH A VENGEANCE. Rap 
No, no! eloge bv: go on,’ W bispered “Wiev did vou met keep ther al?" said “Wiiv, we are g tig te € lgrkenwell!’ she itneau, the bappy father of three elilidren, 
mR “Curse the fool who is rung that Clara h \\ turn down here?’ cried, exeit , has lately discovered a plan to reduce his 
We shall have the police a‘ter us. oO sail Said the driver ‘Yes, Iw Jnottake acab for fear of weekly expenditure. Lvery torning when 
a tearry her much furtuer,’’ grurm- J ‘ vist us Bs Llia t being uch Sitting down at labie, bemakes tie | ‘- 
ios M —_ r ( ne!” ef yo propos “ow r 
. ~ we * fer } ‘ ~ + Klast § 
/ 2 
: ‘ ; 
I ~ “ i VA “ of 
. , & aa ‘\ sija i 4 r 7 st ! ‘ j i ‘ [<a ‘ r 
c° Staggered on without t t : i 
. ‘the narrow path between the sliar ‘ getawa Adan KR . and 5 ww ay Sleeping ved the J - r & - t 
‘cesvand then he stopped ana let his bur I +s i ler t road, restless and dreaming of their tuissing  t r breaktast, a uwa tt i 
} aT e vrasa : 1 i - «?t « mae Tia ss t { r } B4AVON U t1le@a. aA a 
‘x se, master, we ean’tearry her ftur- ¢t t ‘ us t ing toyet Buts wl pr ® trust thisw Atl ee 
- P anre t,} t+) ' t ‘ was Aaa ( ‘ « ar ' ’ 4 
Sard. witha arse exXxpir t f + ippea It» 4 
- 4s r ; 4 “= a " ‘ r ” it 4 ‘ } ~ ~ - ~ 
i r re aD li if i : (x ] DD } sad ’ 5 W tie 4 r,s ef « } “ noved ris adie r | 
@* ick, fiercely, | neig r- t jOrses, Or EVE Lhig Pi nstalie xed at ¢ mn curiously, , heads of hurope o-)\ 
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FATE. | 





Two sholite bern the whote wide world apart 
Aulep ab ta different tungucs and have nm ¢ thought 


PB ivch of che other's Ueing, and ne heod 


Aud theese oor anknown seas to unknown laods 
Shall cross, eecagang wreck, defying death ; 
Aud, all ancousctously, shape every act 

Aod bend each wandering step to this one end 
That. ome dav, out of darkness they shall meet 
Aud read lifes meaning in cach other's eyes, 


Andtwo shall walk some narrow way of life, 
Bs wearly side thy stde that shoutd one turn 
Piven co little space trom teft to right, 
They needs must stand ac koowledged face to face ; 
Avid ve with wistful eyes that never meet, 
With groping bhands that never clasp, and iips 
Catling tu vain to ears thal never hear, 
They seek each other all Ghetr weary daya, 
Avod die unsatioficd , and thie © Fate. 
—_ — <a - 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


BV THER AUTIOROF “A BROKEN WEDDING 








KING, “THORNS AND BLOSSOMS,’ 
WICH LOVED HIM BEST?” 
BTCc., RTO, BIC. 

CHAPTER XXIII. 
ViTE made desperate efforts to amuse him 
and keep bin by her side, but she saw 
\ and the pain of it went to her beart— 
that he was watehbing Gladys Rane the | 

whole time thathe stood by ter side. 

‘Of what use is i? she cried to ber- 
mel. 

Suddenly he bent over, as if suddenly re 
memberig why be was there, 

“If you are tired, Laura,” be said, “you 
had be.ter wo bome and retire to rest.” 

“Will you accompany ine 7"? she kindly 
asked, 

“PT will take you home ; but T shall come 
back ayain,” be answered, “LT consider tuis 
the best ball of the season, and IT do not | 
care to leave it wo early.” 

“Nor do I," she sat. | 

And the Captain, without further ado, 
turned away abruptly and went in search 
«rf (sladys Rane. | 

A short time afterwards Angela caine up 
to ber mother, and sat dowo by her | 
ticker. 

“Mama darling,” she said, “you look 
woull, so tired and weary; many people 
have spokenot it.” 

Lady Laura looked at her daughter with 
a stared expression on her face, 

“Do you trean that ? she asked, “Are 
people really talking of ine? D> they say 
that P look dllor untappy 2? 

“Pivery one thinks you look i11,"’ she an- 
swered gently. 

“fo you think any one knows why ?’ 
asked adv Laura. | 

“No, but, mama darling, know. You 
nust doone of two things—either you must | 
trample your trouble under foot) and look 
your usual bright self or you must go 
hi vine.” 

“| have tried tosmother ny grief, but I 
cannot TP avust yo home,” said Lady Laura. 
‘Hat, if Pde, Anyvel, be will spend all lis 
tine with Miss Kane. Tt will be a reliel 
and pleasure to bin if Tye,’ and the beau- 
titul woman looked at her with such de. | 
spairin ber face that Angela hardly knew | 
what to say to ber. “Think of that, Angel!” | 
she went on. “I belleved be loved ine dear- | 
iv, and now wo ois a relie: to him that I 
should goaway and leave hin to enjoy the 
society that be prefers s) infinitely to mine, | 
Oo, Angel, what atmockery miny) Gtamonds | 
and roses are! ile does not care for me. 1 | 
think IT will go bome,Angel > 1 caunot stay 
ere.” 

“Tf am sure it will be best, mamma, urged 
Angela. “Soall [tell the Captain?” 

‘No,’ said the unhappy lady ; and then 
ber mood suddenly changed. ‘After all, I 
will net yo. He would be pleased. I will 
not go, Angel. Why should I leave her to 
triumplhover me? Why should they two 
spend the night so happily, and T go home 

| toweep? Heisiny husband, Angel.” 

“Mamina,”’ said Angela, ‘vou are ill and 
feverish © your face is flushed again, and 

| your eyes are too bright! Never mind 
them , donotiook at them, Let mo go 
home with you.” 

“Then do not let hin Know, Angel ; the 
carriage can come back for hit,” ssid the 
unhappy Wornal. 

Thev left the ball-room together ; and, 
when they were in the carriage, Lady Laura 
wept acthough her beart would break. 

“Mother,” Angela said lovingly, ‘the 
tatters not worth all those tears; itis not 
diferent.” | 

No daughter could have been more loy- 
ing, more devoted than Angela. 

She sent Doris the inaid away, saying sho 
would wait upou her mother berself,tor ahe 
did not care that the servant should witness 
ber ladystip's bitter weeping. 

She lanithe golden head on the white 


[ w, and sat by ber mother’s side unti: 
sipe ai ta mis) Oe | 
\\ 1 te tive ve and pa her 
‘ ss fe ni) & = arc er. 
monte k of r lee) and end , ver 
mii atinet) tine w 1s > fu 
put ” 


“oh, Charlie, Charlie, Ihave bad auch a 
terribie dream ‘'"’ ' 

She drew back again, for she knew then 
that in ber dreains ber inother’s apirit had 
gone back to the kindly husband who bad 

ved ber eo well, and who bad never 


Cciused Ler one Clear. 


? i 


| eried, 


THE SATURDAY 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


T was when tne reality of ber position 
loreed itself upon ber that Lady Laura 
turned to ber daugiter tor love aud 

syinpathy. 

It was when she found her wnvother's hap- 
piness 80 completely wrecked that Angela 
devoted her whole time to her. 

When Lady laura caine to town, and 
while she still retained her implicit faith in 
her husbana's love, she louked quite ten 
years younger than she really was, bemg 
bright, blooming, and bappy. 

Quite suddenly the exquisite bloom faded 
the light seemed to die from the bine eves, 
and even the golden sheen of the hair was 
lems bright. 

There was little wonder that it should be 
so, for she wept incessantly. 

Hier life was a martyrdom ; and the Cap- 
tain had grown quite callous, quite regard- 
less of allthe pain bis wile suilered, 

When she saw bins going outin themorn 
ing, looking bright ard handsome, full of 
health, strength, and vigor, she would 
hasten to bin. 

She hada pretty caressing fashion of clasp. 
ing ber hands together and laying them on 
her husband's breast, 

Attirst he had prolessed to like the grace- 
ful action, and would kiss tho white hands; 
now he barely endured it, 

“Vance, where are you going?” she would 
ask; and he could read the anxiety in her 
pale anguished face, 

lie auswers varied, 

Atone time he would say that he was go- 
ing to bisclub, atanotherihat he had an 
engagement, but she suspected always that 
he was going to see Gladyve Rane. 

In like manner, when he returned, she 
would go to hitn tu the same wistfhul, aux 
ious, tender fashion, and inquire 

“Wheres bave you been, Vanee 7" 

And he would tell her that he had been 
to his clubor heepioy an ecopyapyement. But, 
when he came home with # sweet, subtle 


| odor of violets about hin and a flower more 


choice than usual in bis button-lole, she 
koew that he bad been with Giadys Rane. 

One morning she was in the drawing- 
room when be returned howe after an ab- 
nenee of two hours, 

Hoe looked so bright, so gallant, and 
handsome that her very beart leaped with 
Joy. 

She forgot for the inoment all her jeal- 
ousy and unhappiness, and went upto tin 
eagerly love shining in her eyes and in her 
face, 

“How well you look this) morning, 
Vanee !" she said with «a siiule. 

Then she detected the subtle odor of vio- 
lets, and saw that he wore an exquisite 
mnoss-rosebud, so beautitul as to be a rarity, 
and she knew at once that he hau been with 
Giladve Rane. 

Swittiv, with flashing anger, Lady Laura 
tore the Mower frou tis breast aud tluty it 
away. 

“You had that frou, Gladys Rane ' she 
“You shall net come home to me 
wearing ber flowers 0" 

The Captun caught her wrstin an iron 
Krasyp. 

“Never dare to do that again,’’ he shouted 
In Angry tones, 

A low ery of pain caine from her white 
lips, aud, recollecting bimsell, the Captain 
loosened his bold, 

“Tbe gg your pardon, Laura,’ he said, ina 
qnieter tone. “TIT did not tnean to burt you; 
but you—you annoyed the.” 

“Tt does not matter,’ she returned, the 
face that had flushed with anger now paling 
with pap. “But you should not come 


Strait from that woman's presence to 


line.” 

“Lam afraid I beve hurt your wrist,’’ he 
said awkwardly, for on the sair white skin 
hesawa livid bruise, the mark of the 
strony cruel hand that had shown little 
Inercy In Its yrasyp, 

lle tried to examine it: but she shrank 
back frow him, paie and scared, 

“IT believe,” she gasped, “thet vou would 
kill ine tor the sake of Gladys Rane.” 

And in bis evil heart be knew the words 
were true; but be merely said— 

“Law sorry if I have burt you Laura.” 

Her laugh wae not pleasant to hear. 

“It does not matter.’ she repeated. Then 
she held upthe shapely white wrist, with 
ite distiguring mark. “Look !’’ she cried. 
“It was a cruel grasp, hard as iron; but it 
is as nothing to the bard grasp in which you 
bold the heart that loves you.” 

But her words failed to touch him. His 
dislike of her was increased from ber hav- 
iny betrayed bin into a cowardly,uumanly 
action. ' ; 

“LT wish, Laura, that vou would be more 
reasonable,” he said. “These scenes are 
unendurable.”’ 

Put an end to them,” she retorted very 
yrompttvy, “by ceasing to visit Gladys 
dane.” 7 

“TL sbould not do that, my dear, if they 
were twice as bad,’ he declared, “You 
talk of jealousy asapain, Laura; I call it 
tnadniess,”’ 

Yes," she answered, with adreamy look 
In ber face ; itis madness Vance.’ — 
Then, after a pause, she asked suddenly. 


x iid L tuake v I jealous of t + eg 

I think 1 t. lie iswered na | ani 
. 

| wis ] hs 
“ | ke ¥ ¢ ¢ ‘ \ 
the despair, just once you w d never be 
socruel lo tne again. Gut vou could not be 


jealous of ine forone thiust love deeply to 
be jealous. Still T must ask vou one ques 
tion, Do you not think it needless cruelty 
to come straightintomy presence from hers 
Wearing the very flower that she las given 
vou ? Let ime place a flower in your goat. 
Vance,’ 


“What nonsense !"" be cried. “I have po 
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patience left. Of all intolerable things upon 
earth, a jealous woman is the worst ! 

And the Captain strode from the room, 
banging the door Lbebind bin with no geu- 
tle hand. . 

“| would rather never enter the house 
again than to have to submit to such 
scenes!" he said to himself, as he walked 
towards his club; and he muttered some- 
thing between his teeth as he thought of 
the black bruise on the white rounded 
wrist. 

Lady Laura stood looking at it long after 
he had gone. 

It she bad retained any faint hope that 
her husband lovea her, or even eared for 
Ler, it Vanished when she glanced at thet 
eruel mark, 

“He would have broken my arin,’’ she 
said, “to have saved Gladyvs’s flower.” 

On the carpet, where she had tung it, lay 
the moss-rosebud, 

It seemed to her ike a living thing—a 
snake the venomous tangs of which had al- 
ready inflicted a wound, 

Gentle as was Lady Laura by nature, she 
went to the innocent cause of her present 
grief and crushed it with her heel, 

“She has crushed my heartim the same 
fashion {she said very bitteriy, as she 
looked with fierce anger on the trampled 
flower, 

It was seldom that the family tat down to 
luncheon alone : but on this day ne Visitors 
were present; and toe first thing that struck 
Anyela was the broad black ribbon bound 
round ber mother’s wrist, 

Never suspecting what itineant,she asked 
suddenly, before the servants who were 
Waiting at table— 

“Manuna, What have you done to your 
wrist ?"’ 

There was a tnoment'’s awkward silence. 
The Captain's handsome face flushed, and 
Lady Laura grew pale. 

“Phurtat badly this morning, Argel,’ 
sheanswered at last. “h struck it and 
bruised it.) 

“Why aid you not send for me?" asked 
Angela reproachtally, 

“LT did not think much of itat the time, 
dear, and my ina bound it nicely tor 
me’? 

But that evening, when it was tine to 
dress for Mrs. Hardeastle’s reeeption, Lady 
Laura found herariu soswollen and paitul 
as to render iormpossible for her topo out 
and Angela became curious about the in- 
jury. 

When she spoke of it to Doris, the maid, 
the girl could tell ber nothing, although she 
had “er own Opinion. 

She was notin the least deceived by her 
HUstress’s story, for the mark Of three cruel 
fingers was plainly visible, and she puessed 
pretty accurately as tothe cause, but she 
sald nothing to Miss Rooden, 

“Her misery will begin soon enough,” 
she thought, it all is trae that l hear going 
round, 

Doris Newsham had not spent several 
hours with Gladvs Rane s maid ma vain, 

A fart wonder lingered in the beart of 
Ledy Laura as to whether the Captain 
would offer to remain at bome with her, as 
It Was bis violence to her which prevented 
her from yomy out. 

She waited aud watched, but he did not 
come, 

Would he not even seek her to say bow 
sorry he was ? . 

‘Lani not going out, mamma,” she sad. 
“How could 1? LT should be miserable, 
knowing that Thad left you in pain.” 

“Has the Captain gone?” asked her lady- 
ship. In spite of all that had happened, in 
spite of his cold negleet of her, her whole 
heart was with hin; she had no other 
thought, no other interest. 

“Yes; he drove off half an hour ago, 
bearing your excuses and mine,’ Angela 
replied, 

Shen he had not cared or retneuberea 
even that he had hurt her; he had not look- 
ed in to say that he was sorry,or to give her 
one kind word, He had ignored her alto- 
gether, 

The next morning she read in the fashion 
able gossip that Miss Rane had been one of 
the beauties present at Mrs. Hardeastle’s 
reception, and also that she had favored 
Lady Bland with ber preseuce, 

Captain Wynyard’s name was also among 
the list of visitors, 

Lady Laura’s heart was torn with ang- 
Uish; she could itnagine what an evening 
they had enjoyed together, bow he bad gone 
with her rival from one place to the other; 
and her heart grew fait as she brooded 
over it. 





Though her arm was painful for some 
tine, and kept her indoors for more than a 
week, the Captain never asked after it) or 
nade any allusion to it; but, though the 
bruise on ber wrist disappeared in time,the 
pain at ber heart remained the sa.ue. 





CHAPTER XXV. 

PPV most brilliant season that London 
had known for so:ne time was e ribling 
to anend, and Angela looked forward 

Joviully to ber and her mother and Captiuin 

Wvynyard's return b me, or at leastt » thee ir 


wit, toe Captain could not show tis dey 
nger be tor- 
affection for 


t herandhermother no | 
tured by lis open display ot 
A 


It was just Possible, too, that, aw iv from 
this Drithant woman and her influence the 
Captain night be kinder to his wife, 

As for love, he had te gyned suflimient to 
Wih her; but he had had none 


tt 


| it reailtv, 
| 8nd it was hardly likely thataun th 








al respect | perceive the pain you feel.” 


he would enact the part of hypocrite 
again. 

Still he might be kinder, and even that 
would be something gamed. With such 
thoughts, Angela awaited aliusmnst Hs patient- 
lv the close of the season, 

There had been a grand gala evening at 
the Roval Italian Opera house, 

All the eiite of socikty bad crowded 
thither to hear Petti sing. 

The most beautiiul and fashionable seem. 
ed to have been gathered together in the 

Opera-house; and among the most brilliant 
| Lady Laura Wynyard was conspicuous, 
She wore pale blue velvet, with pearis, 
| Angela wore white silk, with red roses 

and no jewels, 
| Gladys Rane, ber dark parsionate face 
glowing with excitetpent, Wore pale auber 
satin, With finest black lace, throug whieh 
her well-formed neck and shoulders shone 
like ivory. 

They were certainly the three tnost beau- 
liful women present. 

No sooner had the Captain seen his wife 
and Miss Rooden seated than he went to 
Lady Kintoci’s box, and there, despite her 

ladyship’s hints and plain-*pokea words, he 
| retained, 
| He would not leave the wide of the girl he 
| adimired, 
| ‘The season was nearly over,he would not 
| have manv more such delightlul bhoursand 
| Le was deterinined tu inake the tot of the 
present. 

And Gladys,seemed not unwilling to en. 
courage him. 

She took little notice of the men who en- 
tered the box, but bestowed all her siniles 
and conversation upon the handsome Cap. 
tain, and visitors, fecling themselves de trop 
went away. 

Lady Kinloch? was exceedingly angry ; 
but, beyond a tew sharp words to the Cap- 
| tain, She gave ho sign Of It. 

Gladys understood pretty well what 
|} would await ber on her return bome > and 
| therefore, regardless of commequetivces, she 
| decided to enjoy the present, 

Her dark eyes filled with light, her dark 

passionate face glowed with tritiuph, as she 
regarded the lovely but forlori-louoking 
| lady in the opposite box, a 

The wife of the man by ber side, though 
beautiful asa dream, the fairest, the tirost 
i refined, the most graceful inthe whole of 
that brilliantecimurecle, could not win a siunte 
frous hin who had vowed t9 love and cher- 
ish her. 

“Itas one of our last fow evenings to- 
gether, Gladys,’ he said , ‘1 shall not leave 
you.” 

When Lady Laura had borne this spec- 
'tacle of ber husband's devotion ta another 
aS lung as she could, she turned to Lord 
astham, Who was vainly worshipping at 
her shrine. 

“LT have forgotten to give the Captiin a 

message with which To was totrusted for 
l dim,’ she. said. “Will vou tell tin I 
! should like to see him fora few tminutes ? 
| Please add that IT will not detain biiw,” 
| Lord Eastham was aman of the world, 
he took inthe position at @ ghmee, and, 
though he did not like bis couwssnission, ne 
executed it with a high hand and a good 
grace. 

He made his way to Lady Kinloch's box, 
and, after speaking, fora few minutes to 
the ladies, delivered Lady Laura's mies- 
sare. 

The Captain frowned when be heard it, 
and bis wife saw the frown. 

“Tinust go, | suppose,’ be said, 

And Gladys whispered to him as he 
went— 

“Do not stay long, Vanee.” 

“You may be sure of that,” he quickly 
answered, 

“Tam compelled to go,’ said) the hand- 
some Captain to himsell, as he proceeded to 
his wife’s box ; “*but Jam inclined to think 
| that my wife will never send for ie again 
| in such circumstances as these’? 

His face was pale with anger when he re- 
jjomed Lady Laura; but for appearance 
|} Sake he similed, for appearance sake he 
| leaned over the back of ber chair, thus giv- 
| ing the idea that they were on the ticst 
| friendly terios, Then he hissed juto her 

ear— 

“Why did you send for me?” 

She dia not turn to answer bin, but 
looked straight at the stage, 

“LT wanted to ask you if vou are not mak- 
Ing your devotion to Miss Kane tog appar 
ent? You are attracting publie attention, 
and that is bad for ber, if nettor you. You 
have beeu in that box the whole even- 
ing.’’ 

“Is thet what you wanted to say—all you 
have to say ?” 

*Yes,’’ she replied. 

“Tam going back then; and Lam going 
home to supper with Lady Kinloel, Dy net 
send for me again.” 

The brightest of snules was on bis face a 
he left the box, 

He knew that the arrow had gone straight 
home, that it had struck the gentle loving 
| heart. 

He went back to Gladys Rane; but, when 
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he looked in triumph at his wife's box, se 
had left it. ‘ 
For one minute Lady Laura sat stunnes 
-@ crueity ae bptisire " yore 
ts ros f er seal, I c © 

aminer ayitated. 

‘Angel,’ she said quietly to bes it 
ter, **] ain sorry to disturb you but | _ 
go home,’’ 

When Angela saw the look of despair on 

| the pale face, sne knew that ber mother 
ust return home, 

She bent towards ber ladyship and whit 
pered— , 

“Matnma darling, take care—® ! an? 
people are looking at us; do mot let ti al 
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“Take no home, Angel {" said the de- 
Sparring worwnatn. 

An hour later Lady Laura Wynyard sat 
in her dressing-room, surely the most imis- 
erable woman in London! z 

She had torn the pearis from her hair and 
her breast ; ber golden tresmes lay in dis- 
hevelled twnmasses over her shoulders, 

She bert her brevet, and gave vent to 
wailing sols; she was frautic with her pas- 
sionate jealousy and keen tmisery. 

Then she clang to Angelajerying out that 
she was the most wiseravle woinan on the 
world, thatshe wished she could die, that 
her husband had ceased to love her. 

There came a quieter moment, when she 
lookea up at her daughter and said— 

“Oh, Angela, if 1 could undo it—if I 
could undo my tom tiserable marriage ! 
Yet L love tite.” 

Angela had never found itso dificult to 
soothe or caim ber mother, 

She bathed the tearstained face; she 
sinoothed the golden hair, so tangled and 
tuinbled ; she kissed the pale quivering 
lips. 
it neither gentle words nor loving ca- 
ressos seemed to assuage her ygricf, 

“Mania,” she sail gently, “you must 
not agitite yourself inthis way; you will 
make yoursell il, See how you trem- 
ble {"’ 

“Oh, Angel, it would be easier to die at 
once !"' she cried, “But I cannot. There 
was atime when [believed that grief killed 
quickly; but tt dves not — it tortures 
slowly.” 

Lady Laura Wynyard was very iil that 
nigght. 

Angela would not jeave ber,and the girl's 
thoughts were very unhappy ones, as she 
saw the wreck that had beew mide of ber 
mother’s life, 

It scemed strange to ber that this man 
should have had the power to change their 
lives so completely, 

Betore be had met them they had known 
nothirg but happiness; now it seemed as 
though they would never be happy again. 
Ansela was seriously alarined and anxious 
with respect to her uvther, for she felt that 
Inuch more of this misery would crush her 
entirely. 

Her beautiful fragile mother, who had al- 
ways been so indulzgently loved, was unfit 
to battle with pain; yet how was it to be 
prevented 7? What could te done ? 

“If 1 were to humble wmyveelf and ge to 
him, if l wereto implore of itm to make 
iny mother happier, he would only tauch 
ne to seorn,” she thought, Ol, if 1 could 
but get her back to BR owd 1" 

Angela thougtht long andanxiously about 
it, but she was powerless to eflect any 
change, 

No idea caine to her as to how she could 
help her mother out of (he tuisery that sur- 
rounded ber, 

“There must be sone end tw 
Bail to herself; ‘it cannot last.” 
She wondered if her mother would con 
sent to leave—that was the only remedy she 
could hit upon—and on the day following, 
when Lady Laura, looking very weak ant 
ill, satin ber boudoir, Angela broached the 

subject to her geutly. 

“Mains,” she said, “I wish I could take 
you back ts Reod, You are not bappy 
here,”’ 

“No, Lan not,” replied her ladyship 
sadly. “I do net stoivnke I shall ever be 
happy or bright again, Angel.”” 

t hope you will, mwanma,”’ sno sighed, 
“We were happy enough once. Maniuna, do 
not be angry with me if f say something 
exceptional to you.” 

Yet, now that her opportunity was come, 
the words seamed dificult to find. ‘You 
are nothappy with the Captain, why stay 
With hints? We makes your life miserable 
and unendurable, Leave him!’ 

Lady Laura started as the bold proposal 
was nade to bin, 

“Leave oy hustand, Angel ? IT eould not 
inv dear; | could wet live without him. I 
know he has caeased te love ime 5 he is cold, 
Indifferent, eruel even; but Lo eould not 


this,’’ she 


leave him, I eould not give hin up. Aly, 
Angel, you dy not know what it is to 
love 1" 

“lam very gladt» way that I do not, 


It seems te ine that what people 


INDATADIDIAS 
brings mothing but 


call ‘love,’ as a rule, 
misery.’ 

Angela, recosnizing the strange infatua 
tion of her mother for ber tather-in-law,did 
not again urge the point; but, though she 
was silent, Fate was busy. 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 

MH ERE came a respite when the season 
ended. Lady Kinloch took ber niece 
to Paris. 

The two had quarrelled seriously about 
tho handsome Captain, and (sladys liad 
Inaintained her right ls keep up ber friend- 
Slippy with bets, If mise Clicme, 

"There would be no objection to 
friendship,” said Laty Kinloch, ‘il it were 
of anordioary kind; but you tnast ac- 
knowledge that be devotes his tise an 1 at- 
tention to you as theugh he were your 
lover,” , 
“lle was ny 


Ife likes 


tortedd (;ladvs 


ver once,” re 


7 YY % meek 


y .f 
his wife: and Captain Ws yard. we k ny 
does neglect lis, for it lias Leute a inpatler 
of comnnon sei reemigy. 

“His vile must take her ehance, aunt, as 
{ ‘(siadve, with a 


all other wives ad, 8A 
Sitilen | wok on ber tair face, e] dou't tLink 
tiiat I aces Pococececd tee et idv her. : 

“Tdo,” returned Lady K yoly @inepliat 
icaliy. ae | wonder tiiat you do uot see how 








your | 
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blind you are to your own interests! You | could be no renewal of a love that had 


Cannot expect any gent offers of marriage 


j 


while Captain Wynyard ws always by your | 


side." 

“I do pot want them,” said Gladys 
proudly, 

“You do not want offers of marriage! 


You are careless and indifferent about 
them! May bask wheat you inteud to do 
With vour lite?” 

“Wear it away as others do,” she answer- 
ed drearily. “Aunt, it was you who made 
AtmMistake; you should have let me marry 
Captain Wynyard.” 

“Why; vou would have had nothing to 
live upon! erted Lady Kinloch, aghast, 

“LT begin tr think that that would not 
have tattered aco wets,” she replied, “1 
have found out (hat bappiness and love are 
better than tmonewv.”’ 

“Itin all vers well tomay so while you 
live in the midst of luxury, but you would 
soon change your ileas if you tried love 
and poverty. | have dowe my bestfor you, 
Gladys, and, if you marry well, IT stall 
leave you my property; butl must say ft 
(lo not like ts hear you speak in tuat man- 
ner.”’ 

“Aunt,” suid Glidys frankly, ‘we need 
never renew the subject; but, while we are 
discussing it, let me say that | ought to 
have married Captain Wynyard. 1 should 
have been happy then; now all that I have 
todois to tmke the best of ty ruined 
life.”’ 

“Knowing that, Gladys,” saul Lady Kin- 
loch firisly, “does it met seems to you that 
your duty is to avons bien 7” 

“No,” she replied; *) bave confidence in 
myself, His frien tstitg is pleasant to me, 
and To net see why fT whould give mt up.” 

“Doe you suppose, (siatys, that, it you 
inarry, your busted will allow Us triend- 
Sliigy ter exist 7°" 

“lIthe bea wiee man, he will,’’ she an- 
swered ; ‘hut, asto all probability he wall 
not be «wise mau, | shall have to give it 
up.” 

“Tam glad you take # sensible a view of 
it,” remarked Lady Kissloet. 

After that @emversation, Lely Kinloeh 
doubted whether she tad done wisely after 
all, in preventing ber wiece'’s marriage wit 
the handsome Camtain-—-whether it would 
not have been better ts let them find out 
for themmelves what love aud poverty were 
hike. 

Sull «te bad this satiafaction—she had 
acted for the best—she tad followed the 
code that the world latd down—she had fol- 
lowed the bighest light she kuew, 

However, she resnved up one thing : 
she would for the future keep ber niece as 
far apart from Captain Weuyard as she 
could, 

When she beard that the Captain was go- 
ing to Nice with Laty Laura, who was in 
delieate health, she decided upon a trip to 
Paris ; and thither with ber lovely niece 
Gladys she went. 

Ruatwor tor once aprrke the truth, 

The Captun td arranged ts take his wife 
and Anygelate Nice, 

Lady Laura had tet ber brightness, her 
dainty bloom, ber ratianee ; and there was 
a Constant shadow tn ber eves, and curious 
lines that suggested intenme mental suffer- 
ing vere round her sige, 

Sie was but the wreek ofthe bright peau- 
tiful woman whe bad leit Wood Abbey but 
4 Short tite before, 

One by one aie had given up 
ures Of the eas . 

She could wt attend the tralia, the late 
hours tried ber tro mse; mie Could not en- 
dure the fatigue of gardets-prartion, of AL 
Lioness’ of receptions, 

One by one she bad given them all up; 
and then, after a short «tay in Seotland, a 
fashionatsle polayasectans wean eontpmtalle d. 

He knew what atled ber jalystip before 
opinion at 
rest.’ 


’ 


che pleas 


he was called tu, and gave his 
once—'* Change of aie and perfect 
The Capt sien mensyeeted Nice for the winter 
and bis wife was quite willitiy. 

It was a seatter of indifference to her 
whither ste went, 

oT wbeali not bys able te remain at Nice the 
whole tine,” the Caut 
[ stall be there for awe a 

To bewehutupin a villa with « delicate 
wile and an antagonimetic step-lauchter was 
not the line of life best suited ts the dash- 


in announced, **hut 


ing Caplan. 

He felt however he bal done his duty in 
consulting the winet festionatle pliysician 
in Londow aud it bastening to carry out lis 
pistructions, 

Then matters poproved for 4 tine, 

Lady [,401fAa otis ved and benetitted by 
the chanze, the Cagtans tbesng bind Ws her 
inp A LAZY Beeb atberneesl Samlineons. 

He drove cut with) ber: hie sat with ber 
at tines; One: of twee even be carried his 
COMMpLACehCYy far as & read the news- 
papers lo her. 

She tried ter diminiee the memories of the 
ined to 


past arid bee beAageyry bist tue wsetti me 


be deal witht ter, 


Sie knew trot be did not love her, that 


he never lead oad beet ‘ Very action 
of lis, ln @very word ‘ ry bested, li 
traced tis ws 

Phere wae netuing sever ty ecomplain 

- 
‘ 

dowue. a , “at i 

Mil ine i ts had died in her heart 
tise i rene fact 4y r r 6 i 
ret VG a 8 sfartt t wisael | r iif 
and darkened t j - 

She take tan ft . if 4 testis tite 


never existed, 

“When I have fully mastered that truth,” 
she said to herself, ‘aud reclize what it 
ineans, I shall be ready te die.” 

Never had mother a more devoted ech:ll 
than was Aneta at this trying period. In- 
Vititions were lavished upon them; but 


he would never marry ber. 


Lady Laurs was compelled to decline then | 
because of her health, and Angela because 


she would not leave her mother. 

The Captain was the ontv member of the 
fainily Who went inte society, and he was 
always warily welcomed, 


He soon became as popularin Nice as he | 


had been in London, and he was rather 
pitied than otherwise for having a “delicate 
wife.” “A sad drawback [ A constant 
anxiety !"' the ladies remarked; but who 


amongst them knew that it was ine beissselt | 


who bad driven the bloow from bis wiles 
cheeks and had wrecked ber bappiness 7 
“Angel,” said Lady Laura one day, “I 
Vish you would go out mere. 1 cannot 
bear to se6 yousiulup as it were, with 
me." 
“Do you call this being shut up mama?’ 


| asked Angela, with asivile, as she looked 
| round on the charining scenery. 


| chlald! 


declared Angel, 


“T mean, my dear,that you are always by 
ny side. You might have gone to that pic- 
nic to-day.”” 

“But | preferred remaining with you, 
darling,” rejoined the girl, with intermse 
love shining inhereye. **l always deo and 
always shall. My greatest earthly deligtt 
is to be with vou tmacnsina.”’ 

“How you remind me of your father, 
Hie had the same loving impulsive 
inanner, the same wart heart.’ 

“TL an glad that | remind you of bim, 
nana,’ said the girl, weil greased. 

“You do indeed, wy dear; and there is 
something in your voles whieh grows tore 
like his, It is like sweet tesusie Ge ine.”’ 

“LT am delighted to hear you «ay that,” 
“T have often wished that 
I were inore like bis FT ressesmsber tis 
bright face and laughing eves so well, How 
kind he was to every one—how good he 
was, howtrue! J lowe ter think of bein.’ 

Out of the fulness of ber heart she told 
inany litthe anecdotes of the father whou 


| she had loved su much. Lady Laura lL sten- 


| the air was 
invalid-chair had 


| rememiber,g moreover, 


ed withasmile on her faee, and for ouce 
the Captain was forgotten. Some ol the 
lost peace and happiness came back to the 


frayile lady who bad once been dearly 
loved. 
* * * . * * 


Lady Laura Wynyard aud ber daughter 
passe. the next summer in Switz rland, 
andone beautiful inorming in August they 
were logether in the grounds of them villa. 
The golden sun shone on the blue waters; 
fresh and invigorating. An 
been placed for Lady 
Laura under the drooping boughs of a tall 
tree, su tliat she tight retin the sade. 


(10 BE CONTINUE RD, ) 
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Or CHIneseE Eriquette.—If our own 
yvirlswere lo reyard tmany of the ensuing 
rules, they would gain sotsething in de- 
Mneanor.— 

A young girl walking in the street must 
notturon her head round, tor at bose is 
she ty glances slyly at vietlors, She is vo 
that girls who are 
talking are tet 


always Jatughing ated 
have 


esteeined: and that virtucus women 
been honored trots the earliest titsses, 

The philosopher, Mendz-, grieved when 
inother break her shuttle: the 
woman Tsoun threw herself ou tea aword 
in oreer to s41Vve ber bhtstrasd’s life: tine 
mother of Ao, being so poor tat she could 
not buy writing materials, taugit her son 
to read bv tracing characters ith the magsl. 

Women should tbe able to read, write,anud 
eount, so as be be ita prs tien to directa 
household. 

Women ahycotnlad bee re merved, ana theyare 
Will 


he saw his 


enjoined never to oecipy Lnemmel ves 
other people's affairs. 


Men ougiit not to talk of domestic matters, 


while women should never talk of any 
thing @lse. But politleness tnust mot be 
kacriticesdl to housewitery, antl while a 


Visitor isin the drawing-room the lady of 
the house should mot be beard raimilig her 
voice in the Kitehem. 

Women are not W vaint their feces and 
wear striking colors, flor ti they do mien 
Will look at Cisetn. 

Youngs women, as well as young nen,are 
to be dutiful bs their parents, aud alwayr 
na good butor, even when them parents 
‘They are toask lieu whether 
or ablether tiev are oid, to 
aud ts turnish 


are trot 
they are bot 
take then food and drink, 
tien teow boots and stpves, 

When a voung girl isyrowe up and tnar- 
ried ty an honest tnan, she tet mot forget 
her parents, and once or twiee a year ium 
ask permission Of her hustvand to go aud 
meee Cleon. 0 ** berevsns the bigiest antiquity 
until tie present dav tie rile tf tnarriage 
has been that the hustand @mnniands aud 


the wile obeves, 
— > ° ae 
Beronke Mannitacer.—lvrivers juarrels 
r? “ ‘ i-™ - 

eyo J LAY 4 
is aflbatiecs ver + \ ver y 
neet other ladies in semiety, sh treats liiins 
with yreat ne nee, ] = a 4 ardor, 
aud tnakes bit diseontented *) muen nO 
tisat be is ten doubt alrout tna , er at 
All bie bias, its fact, conse Uo the « lusion 
ta ! is A t 1 al 
r inarriage it +4 av % sw 
’ 


| caused by the 
|} eotlar.’’ An 


7 


As a generai 

proposition, it may be laid doan that per- 

soum will nA change essentially alter mar- 

riage. . S. 
_— —-— > 


Scientific and Useful. 


SNAKE Bires.—Tne London Medical 
Times romearks that the treatment of suake 
bite by putting gun-powder on the wound 
amvltouching it «ff with amateh, though 
rough, is often successful. 

In THE DARK.—A (German paper says 
that forty purtsof paper pulp, ten parts of 
water, one partol yelatine and one part of 
bichromate of potash, with ten parts of 
phosphorescent powder, will make a paper 
which will shine in the dark, and wiuels 
will be suitable tor labels, signs, ete. 

CoLLARrs.—The starched linen collar m 
under the ban of the dress reformers, one 
of whom says: “In connection with coughs 
and weak throats few people consider to 
what an extent these are due te chilis 

Mupervioeus starched linen 
uustarched woollen collar 
recommended, 

Rr-PRINTING.—Printed matter may be 
copied on any paper of an absorbent nature 
Dy dampening the surtace with a weak so- 
lution of acetate of iron and pressing in an 
ordinary copying press, Old writing may 
also be copied on unsized paper if wet with 
a weak solution of sulphate of iron, mixed 
with a stnall solution of sugar syrup. 

STEEL AND Rust.—It is easy t prevent 
rust within show-cases. It is well known 


| thatthe rusting of bright steel goods is due 


alum and a solution of copperas, 


to the precipitation of atmospheric moisture 
upon the metal, This tmay be obviated by 
keeping the air surrounding the goxnls ina 
dry condition, and a saucer of powdered 
quicklitne placed in au ordinary show-case 
wili usuatly suffice to prevent the rusting 
of the cutlery exbibited therein, as the lime 
will take up the moisture. 

COLORS AND Dyes.—The great variety of 
colors and dyes obtuned from cunmou 
plants, growing so abundantivy almost 
everywhere, is apparently known to but 
few persons except chemists. The well- 
known huckleberry or blueberry, when 
boiled down with an addition of a Iittle 
will de- 
velop an excellent blue color, the sane 
treatment, with a solution of nut galls, pro- 
duces «a clean dark brown tint, while with 
alum, Verdigris and sal atneeniac various 
shades of purple and red can be ottained. 
The fruit of the elder, a> frequently used 
lor coloring spirits, will also produce a blue 
color when treated with alum, The privet, 
boiled in a solution of sat, furnishes a ser- 
viceable color, and the over-ripe berries 
vield ascarlet red. A lively green is fur- 
nished by the broom co:n. 


Farm and ‘Barden. 


PouLtTRyY.—The poultry seattered about 
in coops, on trees and fences, inst now be 
taught to roost in the houses, I[tmey re- 
quire some perseverance and patience, but 
tought to be done right avay. A long, 
cold, wet storin may come any day, and in 
its train, colds, roap and death. 

BUSHES AND Pences.— Bushes slong the 
fences cause the cattle to reach over the 
fences and break them down. Afterawhile 
they crawl over, and when they yet over 
once the second offense comes easier. 
breechy cattle are inade in this way and 


dainage often done which would pay ter 
eulting the weeds and brush for years, 
Foul seeds are yrown and epread from 


these sources, Clean-kept fences do the 
eyes wood, 
OrrSPRING.—The offepring of two ani- 


tals Will Inberit the characteristics of both 
ancestors, those of the stronyest parent pre- 
dominating. This is to the lariwer’s szdvan- 
tage in breeding a Common tare to a pure- 
bred stallion, and he should retain tor 
breeding the tnares that breed mast after 
the horse. And if hethas a well-bred ware, 
he should be all the more judicwus, as in 
that case the ancestors will teth tratmsesit 
their strongest characterisation, 

THE STAULES.—Whileevery lariner sup 
poses binmell careful, and endeavors to mave 
the tnanure that accutmmilates in the stables, 
vet there isa fearful waste on the majority 
Offarinein not using proper tneasures to 
preserve the liquids and avoid fire-fanging 
ol the solids, The proper use of abeorbents, 
such as dry earth and plaster, would 
wotar toward preventing such low Ma- 
nore should alse be covered inorder to pro- 
tect It frome the sun and rains. 

‘THe Cows.—At this season of the vear 
bran isa tnost excellent fiend for cows. The 
tendency at this stave in westetion is to the 
making ol latand the shrinkage of milk. 

bran isa flesh-former but oct a fat-former, 
and if tea jud ciously “lil correct the alwowve 
mentioned lendeney, Milk at thie secmerey tg 


the tect Valuable with all sgeritng-caiwir x 


‘ 


cows, and witha little care atic remizist 

mle nity ter fer VY @reke f 4 “ 

| a 
| ‘ ‘ ir { 
’ : 
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« 

. ’ : 
A Lv priast ‘ 
putin aAsUnTY Withhow w r rive €, 
and you Wilh have telemertee v be Zetm, 
When the blogwunutng Dranches Lave grown 
time Lonny areed siensder, cut Claes Pack and 
new ones will start st. [levy are 
ver bee troutied by pects, and dry Th 

t affect tis ii ! 
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The Use of Free Will. 

A certain lady, weeping and angry, was 
asked by a triend to whom she confided her 
trouble, “Can't vou do as you please?’ 
"Yes," she replied. ‘that os just what 
makes me angry. Tdon't know which I 
want to do, and IT want to be made do one 
thing or the other, then Lean scold at” it 
doesn'tturn out right) Ttisa mean thing 
to leave it to me to decide. IT don't want to 
do as T please.” 

Her answer strikes a chord that finds 
Inany echoes. Give a man the utterly un 
trammeled use of lis own free willand you 
put into his hands a lever that he does not 
know how to manage, 

Run across, as you sometimes will, one 
of these happy-go-lucky, well provided for 
creatures Who can in point of fact do pretty 
much us they please under any circum: 
stances, and you find somebody who, if not 
Ina peck of trouble three fourths of the 
time, that has been brought about solely 
through his or her own ingenious mistman 
agementin the self government line, at all 
events, really the most discontented, pur 
poseless being ever created. 

One of the most unfortunate positions in 
which a human being can be placed is that 
wherein two or three distinct roads can be 
taken with equal facility at every pont, the 
choice resting solely on the traveler him 
self 

A heedless man, lacking the forethought 
andalbility to look through both ends of 
the telescope at the same time, which would 
prompt & woman to try and wing & scape 
goat the first shot, would probably thank 
his stars for the luck which gave him = the 
chance to do precisely as he pleased 

A thoughtful man, while perhaps not 
coward enough to wish to wholly shirk the 
ordeal, would nevertheless shrink from it 
He may decide judiciously, and he may 
not. It rests wholly with himself, and he 
has no means of knowing just wiat Is 
right. He must use his own judgment,and 
take the consequences of lis own decision, 


Jet them be what they may, and that is | 


something which no man likes,oris willing 
to do, if be can possibly avoid it. 





There is a peculiar teaderness about the | 


subject ol a man’s sagacity and discern 
ment . itis, in fact, a most delionte point, 
which must be handled with kid gloves, if 
touched upon at all in anything like a spirit 
of criticism. Accuse him of dowoneght 
villainy or rascality,and lhe will pardon you 
more freely a hundredtold than af you as 
sail the correctness of his mental skill and 


judyment Rogue ry or ras a! ty pre sup 
poses a certain amount ot cleverness in the 
premises, over and above that possessed by 
the victims of it be they tw r twenty 
You credit him w s certa 

lor ‘ , 

‘ 
manity isa w car at 


better than having been slighted by Mother 
Nat re 
This is a curious trait, bat it is one which 


ruos through the human family from be 


ginning to end, in some degree. One thing 
may be that an omission of Nature's own 
touch 18 well nigh irreparable, especially in 
the matter of cranial furatture. An arm, 
ora leg, or even a glass eye, mayebe substi 
tuted and made to answer, in a measure, tor 
the real article ; but there is no duplicate 
for brains in any form, and when they 
are lacking once they are lacking for good 
and all. 

As a general thing, suppiy a man with 
romebody else to put the blame on, and so 
conceal his own bungling brainwork in a 
case of Conspicuous failure, and he will not 
care how things really go. The brunt of 
the trouble is apt io make itself felt when 
success happens to come, as it does now 
and again when least expected,and the pros 
silfe scapegoat suddenly rises and demands 
the major share of credit and profits for his 
management of the wheel, 

No two men ever started im partnership 

| ting on 


inany enterprise yet without 
this rock sooner or later. The women gen 
erally strike it before they start out at all— 
especially when it is a question of ‘ideas.’ 
If there is one suggestion made better than 
all the rest put together, it as morally cer 
tain to be claimed for their own by every 
body concerned, 

This is not owing to anything like dis 
honesty or out-and out plagiarism, or brag 
yadocio, but rather to a sincere, well 


grounded beliet that the Claim ts a perfectly 


Just one 


By some peculiar process of reasenimeg 
the ordinary male (or female) ot the buman 
species mnvariably arrives at the conclusion 
that any yuece of ingenuity which is at all 
susceptible of being whipped into practical 
shape, must, of necessity, have emanated 
from his or her own particular Sram. And 
probably by the same process failure of 
non success is, of Course, a'w avs le bee hand 
at the door of somebody else's) blundering 
Yet experience frequently proves that when 
the thinker and worker are untted—or at 
tempted to be united—in one there is com 
monly a screw left loose somewhere Tru 
agination and practicality seldom go hand 
in hand. 

One may have a talent for invention, but 
it necds somebody of a different mould to 
put the invention in working order, vet 
number one begrudges the least bit of eredit 
that belongs to number two, and number 
two heartily returns the compliment ty 
ranking number one as a mere spectator 

Itus only another proot) of the superior 
ity of the female intellect: in’ matrers ot 
smaller amount, that a woman never goes 
into the action Without a reserve corps No 
matter What happens, she always has some 
body or something to bring to the front un 
expectedly,and shift the blame upon tn case 
of deteat. 

A man looks for his scapecoat after the 
blow has fallen. A woman has hers bot 
tled up and ready for instant use betore she 
opens fire. When she doesn’t fod one 
handy,she takes one of two courses—either 
waits, or does high tragedy atter the man 
ner of the herome quoted in the openin 
lines, though we doubt whether many ot 
the sex would be willing to come up to the 
Jatter’s standard in the matter of pure can 
dor and literal truthtulness. 

ES 

DRINKING represents the whole plan and 
school of sin. Every act of culpable yield- 
ing to the temptation to drink to excess, ts 
notonly astepto the formation of aa 
yrained habit in the person himself, but a 
astep toward the setting upot a hereditary 
tendency to drunkenness in his children 
and descendants. On the other hand, the 
more strongsy any such besetting sin as- 


sails us by nature—the more deeply im 


| structure of our 


planted it may be in the very term and 
nervous = systemi—tlic 
frreater is the necessity for constant watch 
fulness against its insidious attacks, and the 
deeper the importance of guarding against 
it by every means that hes in our power 


i 


To torm a bad habit is of all t] S mest 
lancerous When we find ourselves 
|) e tothe habit by very na ] ‘ 

pensa how 
‘ ( 

| 

e eV ! © ¢ \ ! rX 
is by trequently writing the new address of 
the friend who has moved, we learn at 
to forget the old one, 80 by Treat ya 
cvnstantly taking the better irs f 


tion we learn, at Jast, almost$without an ef 
fort, to avoid the worse. 


A FAMOUS preacher, speaking of works, 
Bays that practice and theory must go to 
gether. 
it, to verily it, to correct it, is ile specula 


Theory, without practice to test 


tion ! but practice without theory to ani 


mate it, is mere mechanism. In every art 
and business, theory is the soul, and prac 
tice the body. The soul without the body 
in which to dwell is indeed only a ghost, 
but the body without a soul is only a 
corpse. LT sometimes pess a sign on which 
the artisan has painted, ‘John Smith (or 
whatever the name may be), Practical 
Plumber.”’ I should not wish to employ 
him. When the water-works in my house 
get out of order, I want a theoretical 


plumber as well as one that is practical. I 
want aman who understands the theory of 
hydrostatic pressure ; who knows the laws 
of giving resisting qualities to lead, iron, 
zine and copper; Who can so arrange and 
plan beforehand the order of pipes that he 
shallaccomplish the result amned at with 
the smallest amount of piping, the least ex 
posure to frost, the least danger of leakage 
or breakage ; and this a merely practical 
man, &@ man of routine, cannot do. The 
merest artist needs to theorize—that is, to 
think--to think betorehand, to foresee 

and that must be done by the aid of general 


principles, by the knowledge of laws 


Ir one wants wealth, or fame, or power 
ora recognized position in’ the eves of the 
world, he soon finds out that mois mot to be 
gamed by wishing tor it It must be won, 
Wat all, by hard work—by a protracted 
Struggie, Which will be doubttul tor a long 
time, and which nay very possibly be un 
successtalin the end. To some natures 
contident in their own resources, and en 
dowed with energy and determination, there 
Isa positive Charm in the choice of a read 
not distinctly marked outin advance, and 
in Which dangers and adventures may pre 
sent themselves at any moment. They are 
resolved to succeed, and they probabivy do 
They may be beaten back a 
thousand times, but they push through and 


Succet ra | 


come sate ly tothe goal. Others there are 


mere prudent, or more timid, or less well 


furnished with offensive and detensive 
‘ 


eel are not for 
them, greatly as they may wish tor them, 


arms. Great things, they 


and gladly as they would receive them on 
the easy terms on which they are not to be 
had. Sothey make up their minds to do 
without them, and to putup with the best 
equivalents that Come in their way. They 
ire not always aware of what they are 
doing, or of the appomted end winch = is 
only too surely waiting for them. Gradu- 
ally the truth dawns upon them. They 
have chosen to be nobodies, and the ch rice 


once made is pot to be reversed. 

Lire has often been compared to the 
sea, im youth, a thousand siren voices 
prophesving biiss; we ride triumphantly 
upon the circular waves of circumsta: ces ; 
the soul expands, bursts its boundaries, and 
mounts upon a higher wave; and the 
} 


heart tends to constant eXpansion, as Waves 


of feeling Or emotion sweep over it. But 
the foam and sparkle of imagination is ev 
anescent ; andacold wave of re ality dis 
perses the airy forms, which, like the un- 
substantial fabric of a dream, have circled 
around us in witching procession. Still, 
through the ivory gate of dreams, the waves 
of memory glide into the caverns of the 
past, and all their riches become once again 
their own, and, as the tide ot lite flows on. 
we derive a mourntul pleasure from these 


rever4ries, 

Make it a rule, and pray to God to he Ip 
you to keepit, never, it possible, to he 
down at night without being able to say 
‘“T have made one human being at least a 


little wiser, or a little better this dav 


You will find it easier than vou think. and 
} is ] isicl tus ; ¥ Wis 
‘3 s work, G \ surely j 
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The World's Happenings. 





England has between 300,000 or 400,000 
eveclists. 

The Czar of all the Russias eats only one 
meal a day 

Elevator accidents kill more people than 
boiler explosions do, 


Robin with mushrooms is the latest deli- 


| cacy of tue Florida hotels. 


—— ee 


A contrivance by means ot which the 
blind can play cards is a new luvention. 

It is a sweet potato one yard long that a 
K atisas paper hugs to its boastiul bosom. 

They are selling native wines in Califor 
nin at five cents a glass—and ayvery large giass at 
that 

The fourth crop ot berries this season 
was recently picked trom a York, Pa., raspberry 
bush. 

A suit over exght cents occwpied the Port- 
rand, Me., Muuicipal Gourt two hvours on a recent 
Monday. 

A Florica man is shortly to have one of 
his limbs amputated because ol a wound received ina 
the late war, 

A tax of $150 for each performance, and 
$lh@ tor the street parade, ts inflieted by the own au- 
Lherities on cireuses exhibiting in Macon, Ga, 

The Grogway is what Bergen, Norway, 
ealls its fue new street, which has just been con- 
str ed irom the proceeds of the liquoer licenses, 

Four Texan bighwaymen, who robbed a 
farm t nearty $700, declined to take same = silwer 


that he happened to have in his possessivn, 


“Otttimes to meeting have I went, with 


¥ fine clothes and beauty shoes,*' is the opening 
iplet ot a favorite negro revival bymn in Geor- 
A flourishing English society is the'tLon 
le A whation | sclootmistresses, ** Ww hus 
' hers meet to diseu svhool-teaching and man- 


Generals, colonels and lesser official mili- 
tary icht can be found tothe number of 6 in Rome, 
tsa.) but “net asingle private is Known to be within 


the city limits.*’ 


Among new clockwork toys for the com 
¢ (lortstimas ts a bear so natural that when tt snaris 
seed snaps at little girls they scream and stand on tip- 


soe With right. 

In 1860, only 5,254 newspapers were pub- 
lished in che United States, or one for every 4&4) in- 
habitants. Now 14.49 newspapers are publisher, or 

forevery 4,76 inhabitants, 


Ata “tournament” at Spearfish, Dak., a 
~teer Wasgiven a running start of seventy vards, and 
rcowbov overtook, lassoed and threw him, and, dis- 

iting, tied lis feet—all in 4b seconds. 


At oa revival meeting at Hopkinsville, 
Tet lo red the wedding of a colored couple who 
thelrinarried life with with thirty-twe ehil- 
fren the groom having twenty-two and the bride 
te 


"he 

A negro in Texarkana eats glass for a 
living. A writer to one of the medica: papers says 
he willupastieate glass for pay, ‘‘in any quantity 
tron a small piece tua lamp chimney, and keep itlup 


ali lay, 


A humane society of a novel sort is soon 


~oorganized ineta Connecticut town, Its object 
Sillte the earecol the remains of persons supposed 
to be dead, until burtalalive is shown to be an lime 


essibility, 


In England 39,073 people pay 85.00) a 
vearecach tor the privilege of using a crest on their 
plate and note paper, and 17,547 pay §10 for painting 
theirearriages, Nearly $00,000 revenue ts de- 


{ trom it, 


riveu 


New York grocers are importing small 
petatoes from Germany. “he tubers are about as 
large as Walnuts, and sell at five cents a pound The 
eat mer f the German potatoes is that they are 
prortest and are costiv, 


According to a medical journal, p'ural 

ths occur more frequeuttv in’ Russia than in any 

trv, and when triplets are noted in) the 

t t States the father or mother will commouty be 
L tu possess Russian blood, 

The latest argument forthe military driils 
tm schools is that it teaches tne bovs to tread evenly 
steadot on the sides of their toot soles, and = seo 
saves The Wear and tear ot shoe leather to the extent, 

Pah average, of one pair of shoes a vear. 


A corn festival is soon to be given by one 
tthe Denver churches, at which the decorations 
will be composed of cornstalhs, ears of corn, ete. 
he menu wil inctade corn cake, corn) bread, 
yom oiritters, cornu starch, popped corn aud the 


shat 


Charles Downs, a three-year man in the 
( lumbus, OL, penitentiary, rom Montgomery coun- 
ty, recerved tu Mareh tast, the other day de liberatety 
placed bis lett hand ou a block and chopped three fn- 
eersof, He was cinploved in the bull shop, and took 


ta> t secure a rest, 


A tng Newfoundland dog belonging to a 


sat) Franetsco shappedat a child whe was 


tz x Phe childs mother upbranted the 
x. * “iunk awav, but soon returued with « 
art, Will) very EXtravayant capers. laid 1 at 
Phen wahurried ¢t ts iotress 
1 nobhil a . 
\ em § , house Is among the 
‘ 4 
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VESPERS. 





BY BUCHANAN READ 





Antumn’'s sighing, 
Moaning, dying ; 
Clouds are Aying 

On like steeds ; 
While their shadews, 
(rerthe meadows, 
Walk like whlows 

Deck*din weeds, | 


Winds are swelling 
Round our dwelling, 
All day telling 
Ustheir woe 
Aud al vesper 
Frosts grow erisper, 
As they whisper 
of the snew, 
—_ <— 


‘The Knight’s Vow. 


BY HENRY FRITH, 














N the department of Auvergne, the sun- 

niest, and fairest, and most fertile dis- 

trict of fair France, some miles from | 
Moinstrel, a narrow, Savage, and indented 
glen, in striking contrast to the broad val- 
jey of the superb Loire, which it intersects, 
atlords an outlet to the waters of the Lig- 
non, whieh hurries down, fretting and 
chafing, Over many a rocky daim,te join the 
larger river, between thestupendous masses 
of basaltic rock, black, rugged, and austere, 
yet beautiful and grand in all their varied 
aspects, 

selow these mighty walls, reared ayes 
ere the inemory oO) man began, by subter- 
ranean tires, the whole slope of the valley, 
formed by the defris of the slaty rocks, is 
closed with massive and innpervious foliage 
through which a difficult but most roman- 
tic path, ascends, taking the torrent for its 
yuide, towards the little village of Issen- 
peauX, 

Above this road, which it commands, 
perche | like the evry of some bird of prey 
upon the verge of a projecting crag, three 
hundred feet at least above the waters which 
perpetually foams and murmur round its 
base, there inay be seen to this day the re. 
mains rifted and gray, and overrun with 
immemorial ivy, Which has most probably 
vreserved them from entire ruin, of a tall 
Norman keep, or watch-tower, 

It evidently never has been large ; but in 
the early years of the thirteenth century, 
a'though even then an ancient building, it 
was entire, and a place of formidable 
SMrength. 

A flanking wall of huge rough stones sur- 
rounded its small courtyard, with barlizans 
projecting at the angles, quite over the face 
ot the precipice, and two small turrets, with 
inany a loop and crerelle guarding the nar- | 
row gates, to Which the only aceess was by 
asteep and zigzag path, hewn by the pick- 
ave through the selid rock, and purposely 
exposed at every traverse to shot of bow 
and arbalast, both from the castie and its 
outworks, 

This perilous approach was liable, more- 
over, to be swept from end to end by ava- 
lanches, as it were, of rocky fragments, 
which were piled ready at each point of 
Vantage, and that, too, go stightly that the 
frailest arin would be sufficient tolaunch 
them down the precipitous descent. 

But, atthe time with which we have to 
do, the fortress, although garrisoned, as 
Inight be judged from the steel-clad ward- 
er pacing his round upon the balliu:n, and | 
the swallow-tailed pennencelle floating | 
above the keep, was evidentiy on good terms 
w'th the neighborhood ; for its draw bridge 
Was lowered across the Ceep, ¢ry moat, 
hewn like the road, out of the selid rock, 
and the steel-clenched and grated leaves of 
the gate stood wide open. 

lu the small courtyard a groom was lead- 
Ing toand froa splendid charger of the 
high breed of Andalusia, which, even 
that early age; had been tnproved by mix- 
ture ot the Arab blood, introduced by the 
Moorish victors, coal biack, without a sin- 
Kile Speck Of white except a Stall star on 
his brow, with a Keen, vicious eve, and a 
nane that almost swept the ground, when 
It escaped from the confinement of the iron 
barbings, which, ranning all along the 
neck, Connected the bright) chamfnont with 
the steel-plated saddle and sealed poitrel, 

Another menial held the long lance aad 
Sinall three-cornered shield, waiting, as ut 
Would seem, until the ride> might come 
forth ; while several other pages and men- 
at-arius, and one or two dia tnineheats bre 
longing to the househeld, were ienitering 
round the entrance, adimiring the fine Lor 
s-8, and laughing merrily among Uhein- 
selves at titty trifles; justas Vvouths and 
inaidens have laughed at, and will laugh at 
Stull, despite philosuphy aud common sense 
lo boot, from the creation dowaward. 

In the third stary of that ruined keep, ac- 
cessible even now to an adventurous ciimb- 
er, there is a little chamber, occupying one- 
third of the area of the tower, irregular in 
Shape, for two of its wal Seyriients, 
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and the two others radii ol a circle, its long 
est side being the outer wall of tle “Usiie, 
4nd lis two ends partitions divery i r 
ral mm 
multer al every reath « air, « ‘ m4 
a wide prospect oft the dee p Chas n va 
f@viol the Lignon, trom its tar meountven 
Cradle down to its confluence wilh tbe tia- 
Jestic Loire, which, trom that giddy hetz 
nay ve seen winding itssilver way tureuglu 
‘Many &a police corn-hheid, many a i 
pe Viney ara, j 
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In this apartment, decorated with the 
best skill of that early day, were two young 
persons, deeply engaged in conversation, 
seemingly of adescription the most inter- 
esting to their feelings, 

They were of different sexes, both im the 
Prime of youthiul life, both eminently lamd- 
some; and, though there might be socse 
thing of resemblance, rather of were ais 
tant kindred, or perhaps, of dwellers un- 
der the same ripe climate, than of more 
close connections, 

The girl had not seen, certainly, her eigh- 
teenth summer; yet she was tall, and falle 
formed; her glowing bust, and all the 
wavy oOullines of that most lovely of all 
lovely things,her woman-tigure, devel ped 
to the full extent of that voluptuous noand- 
ness which, in a colder climate, would 
have betokened a maturer age. 

Her face was not less perfect than her 
form; perfectly oval, with large dark Ital. 
lan eyes, half langour and alt fires a mose, 
in Which the slightest tendency towarnts the 
aquiline redeemed the insipid character of 
the more classic outline; lips exquisitely 
arched and pouting, with a perpetuat ana 
ple playing at either corner; and hair, the 
most superb that ever added to woman's 
beauty—dark as the wings of night. amd «> 
redundant, that if it had escaped from the 
confinement of the fillet which restrained 
it, it would have flowed down to her het, 
Veiling ber person by its ample wares. 

Nor was her beauty any wise impaired by 
the pens've, melancholy attitude which she 
naintained, as, half-reclined on a settee 
within the embresure of one of the tall 
windows, with ber chin propped upew an 
arin of the n.ost perfect Symmetry, she saf- 
fered ber right hana to lie all unresistimg ta 
the fervent grasp of her companion: wale 
of her eyes, which were bent earthward, 
nothing could be discovered but the long 
silky lashes so exquisitely pencilled Im re 
lief on her transparent cheeks, 

Hie, too, was young—too young, as it 
would have seetned from the first glames. 
for the gilded spuis which showed be bad 
attained already to the rank of Knigghthnowsd: 
his hair, like hers, was coal-black, bat dil. 
ferent in this, that it was wreathed above a 
broad, high forehead with a thousana mate 
ral curls; his eyes were als» 
sparkled with a quickness that showed hin 
prone at least to gusts of passion; while 
the compression of his thin lips teid ws 
clearly of a character resolved 
itive, as did the lines on his brow, and 
from each nostril downward to the angles 
of the mouth, speaking the doeminiom of 
uneonquerable passions; still wes the 
whole contour decidedly impressive and 
even handsome, though it might te 
doubted whetber, at an age more ad vanced, 
the less attractive features might 


and pos 


ned pe. 


| domiuate. 


lie was attired from the throat down wary 
in a complete suit of Chain mail, exg mote 
Iv wrought, and yielding te the play oa 
every swelling muscle; polished, toe. with 
rare skill, that every ring theslest be the 
early su beams as i it had been wreaeght 
ot fabled adamant. 

This dress, however, was only wisitle at 
the neck, Where it was firmly rivited to a 
broad gorget of bright steel. amd om he 
arms and legs,which it Completely covered 


these to the wrists, leaving the bomy, teat 
white hands defenceless; tleose ft the 
ankles, where it was joined by splemdad 
shoes of the samme hard and glisteming mea- 
terial, 

All else was covered by a surecnat, res 
bling in forin a herald’s tabard, or the 
puncho of the South American, of pare 
white cloth, bisected in the trontby @ Growd 
cress of searlet. 

Tiis overdress was fastened’ round the 
Waist by an embroidered beit, through 
which was thrust a long, stout, tworeedowd 
dagyer, the only weapon of otlene 
about@iis person. » 

On asmall oaken teble, in the centn ¢ 
the room, were p! iced in huis lelimetys 
brous flat-topped casque, With met r ctes3 
nor plume, and his gauntiets a tein 
wrought in seale; while bliss tweet i 


sword, a massive blade, tour feet, at ‘ 
in length, with @ cross-ban Sle? iit porregeor. 


ann ? 


tionatelv large and heavy, reste <8 2 
with arich baldric tralling duwu Upeom Li 
oaken floor. 

*A thousand, thousand thanks, swe t 
Adelaide !”’ he said, pressing tie ter tanmd 
which he grasved to bis het lips © Tat 
word hath made wmeall invines - Riad 
word has given tue the stroengtu the rex. @- 
tion, to dare all, to endure all, amd tw the 


aid of blessed Mary and her Som, to © 
quer all! Three years, when 
but so many davs of retrospection. Thre 
Adelaide ; three 

eand, by your father’s promise, by Year 
own dear avowal, you will be 
own forever! Is it not so— 
hiest ?”’ 

“Have I not said it, Brian ?” 


pease. ary 


tealtie— thal toe 


met, bee 


is ik 


she replwi 


raising ber liquid eyes to lis; but dropgang 
thems again Upon the msta.it, t < 
ylance of fiery passion Which encounters! 
hers. “lave I not saidit, Brian? Ebow 
tem uiustl vow tir Sailisiyv 5 irea ~ = 
Is it t iL YOU tiisd itt \ . ,* . 
it ,e a = 
+ 
I ‘ . . | a 
twaill, Br 4 \ » ° a < 
else will satisty, I l ‘ a . 
eart and sou picmt Billi snd st « . 
v s!'’ she ex alit A - a 
] si | vading a8 B46 Sfrok ie 2 
vy. but her brow, her ~ 
aud t s xy sit ; x 8 , os 


' 


dark, and | 


far as they were visibie above the collar of 
ber low velvet bodice, while her full eves 
met his with so deep an exoression of wei- 
upuous passion, and dwelt on his face so 
languidiv, that Brian was, enmboldened to 
throw bis right hand round her sy!ph-like 
wart, and clasp her to his bosom, 

Not dic the maid resist, but twining her 
sett arms about his neck, she met his kim 
ball-way ; and for ten seconds spece their 
bewts Dealt against each other's besem in 
tumultuous union, their eyes grew dim 
enh passion, their lips were sealed to- 
gether. 

Bat after that one burst of irresistible 
trengy—tor love in its excess is frenzy, the 
maiden extricating herself from his ecao- 
brace, parted the close curls on his fore. 
weed, and imprinted there one long Kress ; 
teen arising, with a blush yet deeper than 
before, — 

“There, Brian, there,” she said, olavfully! 
“that must both salisly and convince thee. 
More I cannot sav; more 1 cannot give 
thee? And now, God speed thee! Let met 
the Lop of woman bear away that kiss which 
I have left upon thy brow, as Ishall keep 
tor thee the burning one which thou hast 
pPrented on my lip—nay, ratheron my snail! 
And now, God speed the Brian, and tare- 
well *”” 

lits helmet was braced on, 
was belted. 

Snatching his gauntlets from the table, 
withthe mch searf, which she had given, 
bound on his lef{ arin, he cast one bony, 
teng glance upon the tady of bis heart, and 
danmnug not to trust bimseil to speak,rushed 
down the winding staircase, luking three 
Steps at once, his steel shoes clanging, and 
the point of bis huge broadsword clashing 
and jarring on the stones. 

He gained the court, and seattered his 
langesse to the menials, who, cap in hand, 
saiuted bin with loud lip-love, Vaulted at 
emee Into the saddle, and, at a pace positive. 
iv tearful, plunged down the steep deseent, 
his borse’s hoots striking at every bound 
the fire from tbe flinty road that rang be- 
meath the fury of his gallop, 

(mee he looked back, just where the tra- 
Verse from the Castle jolued the road down 
tee Lignon. 

A tair, round arm was waving from the 
lathee, where they but now had sted te 
gether, a white kerchiel, and the prover 
tually quick eye of the lover fancied ort 
could have recognised that arma of snow 
among ten thousend., 

Bowing his helmed head quite te the 
saddile-bow, be brandished bis Lanes hygh te 
air, making the pennoncelie which graced 
Wrustie and waverin thesunlit alimosphere, 
lake the Mash of a shooting Star: and spur- 
rng his hot Andalusian to yet Nercer speed, 
devoured both hill and valley tu his course, 
and joined his comrades on their way 
towards the fatal sands of Syria, long er: 
their rear had passed the high and narnew 
tera which spans, even to the present 
dav, the confluence of the Loire and Lig- 
Tyra. 

Three vears have passed away —pesse, 
asthe young man had expressed ltacweif 
te her he loved so dearly, but as se tuany 
days of retrospection. 

That galiant ariny which had leaped => 
dauntiessiy ashore frome their proud redd- 
cross gallevs had whitened with their own 

omes Ube pestilential fields of Palesiine. 


, 


lis espadon 


ive 


Disease and want, and treason of Lalse } 
trremds, and, nore than all, dissemsions in 
the best had marred the progress of Unat 


superb array, which, led by the unrivalled 
laon Heart, the wise and wary Pullip, and 
res of other chiels whose were 
~eoond to these only, had threatened the 
extermination of the Saracen do umnton, 
Philip Augustus bad re turned trlis yea- 


= rates 


ternal kingdom, and was cecupied tore 
wisely, if less yvloriousiv, in Uxing hi- 
sit more Oriniy on his throne than any 
King who had sat there since the great 
& aries, 

i? and, who, relectant to depart, hal 

gered with his bold islanders a9 lone as 
anv hope remained, Was bow acaptive iu Ube 

amgeons Of the t.can-spirted aud Vvenvge- 
iul Austrian. 

None of that lordly expedition remained 
mm the land except the Templars and the 
licspitailer® whose Vow periuiitted Clerc 


nether peace nor truce So long 4s intideis 


pemsessed the city of the Gout. 


lures vears had passed, and more ; aid 
trum the first giad tidings whieh reacted 


. ranee of their triumplant debarkation, of 
lweir UPS mighty victory, no ship arrived 

Ro brought reports proving that Brian de 
iatouche bad well inade good Lis Lbuast to 
Adeiaide de Mouteuiar. 


And when the axe of Euglan os Leon 
Hieart had dashed the gates of that same 
tv into atoms, forcing its wav throug 


ve heart of oak and bars Of steel a8 though 


ev had been reeds and pastelexard, it was 
the foeetot Brian de Latoucue that pressed 
tbe threshold second t) Richard's only. 
Nay tore, when France bad treache 
=iv la from the league, Chough etil, 
‘ “ Ler best Warriors Carrie’ to w 
r jaureis under tae May of their ere- 
Mhen, aller lia’ Pd i 
alla al trarest equaned rr suas ! 
" — een kK v SA til 
a ry xt 
4 ] M 4 ‘ 
* reacone, & bunmdred t . 
‘ = anus woulddras« t . t 
AA Lie VY io tis t > 
> gut the ¢ rigstianm fieest , ‘ 
sine. a “ wort ‘ ‘ 
: i }, 4 ziy 


tne preeminence of her whose charms and 


constancy were backed by s strong an arm 
and a beart s» daunticas as those of Brian 
de Latouche. 

Three vears had passed and more, when, 
in a gloomy evening in November, on 
which the winds, sulleniy wailing through 
the overcast and cloudy sky, were whirling 
the sere leaves’ from every tree, a stately 
Knight, followed bv four attendanits—two 
of them negre siaves, with caftan, scimitar, 
and turban—twe Clrictian men-at-aros, in 
plate and mail—rx«le wearily along the 
rocky path, which, following the valley of 
the Lignen, leads to the mountain keep of 
Loguerrand de Munteinar, the chatelain of 
[xsern rean x. 

The knight was a tall, powerful figure, 
sheathed cap a yae in arimor ot linked mail, 
partially covered by tLe white surcoat of a 
crusader, 

Ile sat with practised grace on a superb 
bland bay Arabian, sixteen hands high at 
least, and powerful enough to bear a knight 
m ocwnmplete panoply throughout the long- 
emt day Ubat ever yet was spent in bat- 
tle. 

The noble steed was not comparisoned 
for tuttle, decorated with the slightest fur- 
niture then used, as though the practised 
ere of his owner was aware thateveryvthing 
which tended to conceal the exquisite pro- 
pertions of the animal wiust be a blemish 
rather then an ornament. 

Yet, light as;was the saddle and the corre- 
spending housings, a heavy battle-axe of 
Steel, maguificent.y wrought with carvings 
of Danascus, was slung one side of the 
peeninel while from the other was suspend- 
ed, asf to balance it there, a mace. 

These, save the dagyver at his belt, were 
the only offensive weapons which the rider 
bere > for one of the esquires, in addition to 
hisown acu, carried the long lance and 
heart-shaped slueld ofthe knight, while the 
mher led oa ooal-black Andalusian, fully 
teartesd for tattle.to whose steel saddle was 
atteched, besides the usual mmce and battle. 
axe, hes long two-handed broadsword. 

The tece of the warner, as also his strong 
hams, were bare, for his casque and gaunt- 
lets hung with lis lattle-axe, at the saddle- 
bow > while his head was protected only by 
alow cp of sear.iet cloth, with along droop 
ing plucee, leaving his strongly-marked 
amd very neble features exposed to the 
eve. 

Short eoal-black hair curled round a fore- 
hbewl unusualivy bigh and massive, worn 
Away Sone whac at the temples by the pres. 
sure of the belmet, and closely cut behind, 
thatitroaightuet linpede the fastenings of 
the tistl-teed, displayed a set of high, thin 
features, allveugh the thick and o-rded 
veins Upon the forehead, and the deep lines 
turrowed by the hat plougbshare of an ex- 
ettable and ever-restiess soul, betokened 
ether andere flerv impulses, that well 
teight aspire for prominence against the 
taster peessiom. 

The meouth was shadowed by a thick black 
thoustache, Which quivered, as it were, in- 
Stimet with life, atevery transient emotion ; 
whiie, to cunplete the picture, a deep sear, 
erasing the forehead and narrowly tmissing 
the nghteve, gave an expression of additi- 
onal NMernoess toa countenance whick in 
Spete ofits feree and audaci us character, 
uld met be looked apon without both ad- 
taatrationm and respect. 


he 


*That is the bortress, Amelot,”” be maid, in 
Heep, sonorous Lonmes,—"that 9 the fortress, 
We shall be there anon. Tie ascent turns 


abraptiv bevond that mighty chestuut, 
Which bas not vet lost all tie leaves,” 


“Andoin good thoe bere comes a wood. 
cutter, Sir Brian,’ auswered the iman-at- 
arios, a faverite esquire, whom he had ad- 


caressed, “Were T not best to Inquire?" 
“Inquire what?” retorted the knight. “In- 


quire what, tool, what?’ he once again re. 


i= ate], as Line tomy iire, L ttle encouraged by 
his tnanner, besitated to speak out 

‘Whether the chatelain be at the fort,’’ 
at length lhe faltered] rat. 

‘Whv, where elise should he be, thou 
dat? returned his tuaster,. “He hath no 

er castle « tlwells ever here.”’ 

I » Mrange theugh if tay seein, it yet 
Was trast avarteristic of the determined, 
re* lute, and vet enthuwastie character of 
Briar de Lateuche, that since he had re 
turner t t) France be had made no inquiry 
eoneerning her whom he loved se de- 


verted y. 
He would have spurned tle verv thought 


aS Srrnelliiing tiearlv allie 1 ter Seerile ge. and 

equally disthomorable te her and to liitnself, 

as arguing the existences, on bis own part, 
‘ 


of atwest base and narrow-minded jealousy 


and aulhorizny a4 Stispicion ayvaiust ber of 
Line treme, shrarnmeliul thoklenesse, 

Nor, indeed, had he asked, would he 
have found anvoue to answer, for so simall 
was thie Oot seyuenve oft Kuwuerrand de 
Momteosar, and s) small the renown of hes 
laughter, exoegt in oo far as it bhai been 
prveulirated Oy the deedsof I atoucie him- 
sell, tat scarcely anvonée in France, except 
iweiiers in their close vicinitv, could bave 
atdordesd hin the sinallest tidings of the ob 

t i iis anxiety. 

il ro ary ft r id, and great 
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At length, when Brian's patience was 
well-nigh exhausted, a feeble light gleamed 
fruna shot tole mear the suet of the 
tower, was lemt, Slecne coh again a sory 
lower, and at last rescue | the e art. 

A inoment after it Heshed from «a crenelle 
in the watel-tower by the gate, displaying 
the white hair and features of the old sene- 
achal, whe tremulousiy craved to know 
whe claimed adisitianee. 

“T death to your seul!’ flercely ex- 
ciatmed the soldier. T, Brian de Latucte! 
Up up with) your porteuinie and down 
bridge ! Why keep you me here sliver- 
ing tu the wight wind 7” 

After a aheort delav, the bridge was low- 
ered and the gate opened. 

Reeoveriog his youd lunnor, the Kertght 
rode in, holding some goold pieces in tos 
Pigchot beswreed, ate cat tes Clarerw Ghoeree tee Clee edd 
faithful sorva ot, whores bee deed Renew Ereerns 
iiss @arliomt trovliced, wire, te leis wereder, 
the old man stepped before btun, and eatet 
ing hold of bem retin, ‘Stepeestoge fhe 
eried. Sir Drian, there be mone lere sive 
a 

“None here save thee! excialmed th- 
surprise | and mow Uleorougiily alariesend 
crusuler, Syrah apeak oll toan! See 
you met Dam choking ? Woiere is bincuer- 
ran! ?—where Adelatde de Mente tear?” 

“My wiaster-ov taster Fluguerrand, 
thats,’ faltered toe oldf team, “thas been 
dead these two vers cone M ertirvteas, Ile 
th Clee heaped of St. Diners, 


lies wy votuder 
wt Iesenigrentix ; aned as fer ty 
mv Lady Actelande 
“Wel well? Sp th 
turer, or Twil 
thi life-tel wo ! 
“Sire leatia leeen toarciedt 


backs asi 


speak, Llpeota tor 
Writnge tM ferrthe, of at beer wikia 
Wiat of thy lady? 
married these 
Cty iiteen tocnthes ated tc 2 
**Lier Ubventacleresd | thee 
Borvigclot, lepetenge at cotne: Lecetataed Ereoran Utver meel 


thee ? slave 


Cdler, merizienge betiee Lew Chie Chere eat, reed slab trie 
Deteae see Dearteotoml y Ube at Peer beseech weed ceturte slates 
TL ie | 
and Fo owoil 
pean! wtill Wwatherat relaxing lies stern geoip 
on bits threw’. ted ah! saw Cheevce beat Lead, 
and bless tne 8° Nad with these words be 
Jovcsercd bitte, VOU TL Wie CHA ceettetatecss e Pee thie 
terrified Vaseal could tid t reath te answer 
hiitn 

“Troe tit is very true 
heaven!’ 

“True! The sum ts met tran 
heaven mnottrue ! Phere is me truth =! dt 


“opptess corp fesss Cleat Cheeta beast fied, 


praredern Thieme, Seth =" sh, 


true a8 the sun in 


the sun! ¢ 


Chats beer eer, call asa does fo alif all! “Pise sume 
heaven, the beaver iteelt, the Geoet thet 


trade thems all! DT ae pratiertet teevw cane Jean 
bear cabuly ©" Nudd hie echeeked dew tims 
furv inte bis own beart of bearts, and st «od 
firien, Wit emt corse trite rranpettnnge dettea, tril 
huis tale was eoneluded, 

“Within one vear atter bis sailing fer the 
Bast she had dnelined a wollitg ear te the 
addresses of a poor natneless  Nercian 
squire, Whom Chance tewed Lereettgrtit tes Cleat 
Vietuitv ane throws tamen der fathers tees 
pualityv, and glory ov shleed tet amviliinge te 
restrain deer s and eighteen tnecrntios Pee tore, 
her ftather having deed but tenor twelwe 
weeks, she had espoused tits and set forth 
atonee to bis demresnes, thar te Avraneties, 
on the western coast.” 

“Hal weil, tis well! And for this T have 
won wealth such as hing targiitensy f face 
soel as never Kis atberned meoeradreaniesdal 
mive the Loon Dleart '  boor Chis, Gece dit aay 
fathers! was itter this 7° Aimed lee stannprecd 
furiously with bis toathed beel ute the 
pavement, and bit hiss fips til thee televnd 
sprung. ‘ibut hear me, Phou--hear me, 
Thou tor whose tou bl Do biave Cousht “ 
Thou best Koowest--lear mse, Tieeua!t Faarth 
shall mot drink ber tyenod, mor the eld 
waters choke ber breath, mor the t sate oe ow- 
er her; Dut ste stroll wither rcursed, clea 
late, broken-hearted! “Phe terldese 
wliall tremble, the mianliest ear sirink from 
the storyof mv terrihie revenge! 
tire’ Chats moive this, and te Phew serwiee, and 


wits 


eet 
eramt 


the wartare for Thy temple and Phy tenib, 
] do devote myself tor ever!” 

Hle turned ateruptly : teounted his) good 
horse, Zamor; rode tiauy a title towards 


Paris Ciiat saree migetit. 

Within the week he knelt to the ¢.rand 
Master of the order, reggstered Lisoself a 
‘Templar, swore to perpetual eclitaey, and 
thenceforth never tore on earth was the 
pane heard of Brian de Lateuete ¢ teat par 
and wide, both for powd and for ewil, was 
the more fatious appeisation spread atproad 
of Brian de Bois Gelbvert! 

i a >_ 


Linda’s Brother. 


BY HENKY PRIM, 





vO, it Was nota pretty village, although it 

was on the Souths Cenastlancd sare racncied 

p by Che most charting seeners; 

was Ialively place, for Mentbuary was ¢x- 

clusive, and prided 
were no terraces of 

be let in lendyiugs during the su 


tie tllhier 


Hise tt 


flistamgiv-tharit villas, te 


tapmern at. Llioere 


ibitee ro Sern 


sen, and Stand twuserably empty tlireusgh 
the winter, The prive:pal louses were 
epuIre red-bricked beeatis ~ sa w 
sruyly in their Own perenu is, ‘ 
owners f the ‘ i j t ‘ ‘ 
re | = ‘ ~ 
SS] 

Hut 5 

reese as 
Af, " prop 4 
retnained untouched ; ‘ s dist 
sprang up around the 1 say Stat - 
as 18 frequently the cas stixed alvove a 
intle from the village. Fire it t 5 
necessiry to build a chur ered ss 
meet the requirements f thie reasing 
population, and Linda Bert was the first 
ocen pat fort eo (lage ere { sa A¢ 
lng-house for the Scliix Hist ress, 


Puere Was quile asensation tu Menbu 
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when the name of the sechoolmistress be- 
came known, for the elegant, graceful Moss 
Berton, whose Parisian-cut dresses had 
been the models on which the Menbury 
demeimeliion tasiioned their own all the 
sumewer, bad oeen regarded, 
ene could have told why, #8 4 Young uly 
eft gered fanilvy and expectations, Nothing 
was really known of ber, except Ulat When 
she and her invalid mother teok up their 
alewte in Menbury they engaged tie best 
apartments ty be had in the village, and 
bal behaved, as the widew Avery Was 
went to say, “like carriage folks; tsost 
teonoratle! . Miss Berton was never seer 
anvwoere but. tehurch of Walking beside 
ber mother’s invalid chair: buat as Mrs. 
herton’s ili-hbealte was suflicen. reason fF 
ber polite refusals of the inv tations profler- 
edo ber, and she moved, looked, and Speke 
ke «a pecson of means and education, tae 
elite of Menbury cmlinued ty regard her 
Witla laver, 

A svoeck was experienced when Mrs. 
Iberton died rather suddenlv, and he 
wealthy relatives appeared to follow her te 
take charge of her orphan 
evecvone professed to be 


Cieetigit tb 


her yrave, or 
laugater; and 
surprised and sorry Wire i lbeecine Known 
toat Miss Berton parted with: Some Valualele 
jewelry tomeet tho funeral expenses, A, 
wed then aecepted thankfuily the etler 
trade te lherot tb teniperary asviutn benerth 
his poof ty Dr. Nostield, the goed old 
Surgeon, W ive> basal practised in Menbury tor 
neariv thirtv vears, 

Many were curious to Know why he had 
hone this, but bos trotives were Urausparent 
enough. dle load taken an rt 
pretiy Lindaever since he was first called 
mite her mother, and his experienced eve 
detected) that the case was a bio pelos one 
cred ot wees toe betone shee bial @oomticddedd that, as 


» i 
Itile rest 1 


lneome Ceased at her death, 

Without resources, Dt was 
eherverte r share ~ iresd Lia 
tliat of teaistress cf thee 
leriv 


lier teothens 
she was ulterly 
tletevtigehs tlie arin 
jrmst sie coveted 
mew sell; and im Was a grave, ¢ 
servantoof his who resided with ler ot the 
select incase till stie bead accustomed iersec! 
tothe loneliness of lier new bowie, 

It was net a very aureeubele tae de of lite 
trv toe selected bv a wirl Whi had evidentiv 
been reared in the lapet luxurvyarnd wliese 
vcomplishiments would have titted ler ter 
asuperior one, Tow Would she eontent 
heersell with the dull rowtine of teachin toe 
rusdiments of reading, writing and aritionne- 
tie to those lithe rustics? Plow weoull she 
remoueile herselfto the tiaanners and cos- 
tos ol seholars Whe stured ope n-arouthed 
atthe tall, graceful lady, while she looked 
half-assed, ball-verned at their stelidity 
and igtrorance? 

Jor, Narstield told her bluntly that it was 
atnistake, and begged bert let tilueinvehe 
on her behalf the good offiees of lis: sister- 
in-law, wes resided aim Deemdeon., and was 
never Sowell pleased as when thus appea 
eed tees teut) Durnneda, through grateful cor tus 
hoimedness, woes niet tee bee tee weed frooree ines 
purpose, Shedid mot wish te leave Men- 
buarv, hhe said, When pressed for her rea- 
sons; nnd She said this with suelo a wosttal 
look In her Orown eves, that Dr Narstield 
bepan ashing bimis if whether she could 
have formed any attachment there: but 
after a little refleetion he seouted tlhe plea, 
tor ste tiad refused too bee titrated to the 
few Chiggible peartis dnp the mettibeortiennd are i 
she was fet the sert of girl whee wenld 
Stoop to make an aequarntanes of whe 
Linda persis ed 
her resoive, though i one of bertalks w " 
her kind old triend she acknowl ded that 
i Was not without mitsgivirigs, adding, 
puisivelyv that she bad promised her mvther 
that she would wait at Mentbury—_— 

Then tm some confusion she eheeke 1 her 
self, and would sav no tere. Perhaps jt 
well, as oit enabled the “ti rt 


Devequisitive: oof tis lads 


sie was ushamed., Se 


wos b 
mstiire the tore 


peatiertss that the Krew  pothitogs 


Miss Berton ’sathurs bevond whist r «de-- 
Oeased toother biad tela tire —thiat thes ud 
been Very unto tunate, unto wer Very 
friend SS, : 

So londawentto the sehool, and st ! 
theresin spite of the Hiany pred Sto 


the contrary, 

She hada brave soul and eontented dis. 
Position: and oOveccoming ber grief tor the 
less of her tmotuee, soe threw herself 
her work with all Rer heart. 

The children, reeogmizing her earnest. 
Boom beywenm te look brighter and 
tidier, and adered their beautiful sets! 
tnistress, alllmoughh She Was a Strict dis 
coplinarian and pusisted om be 


hess, 


bar cutee vend 


! After awhile even those ehromie grurm- 
blers who had opposed the appomtorent of 

' i i. 

such @ personas ** that Miss Berton were 


Fobliged to acknowledge tial she tf ed it 
admiravly; and Dr. Narstield exulted in 
the suceess of his protegee, 

Bat was Linda herself equal v eontent® 
Hlad vou seen her bie baer setiven ix “Se 
mtive, ant rated, Or Sitliiog In iisresy tt 7 


parior Hh Lleer VET nnge, - besser trend , S tbe 
Volume ollravels the a r ha Orvvtariit 
her, or thuasy With some tastetal piece Pay 
Hheesnbie werk, Vath Weotld have iisWwers 
Yes.” Bat there were ot rt sw 
] 14 WAS SO ml Ww 1a ster r* res —_ 

: oa i af 

‘ = ~ 

bs ”~ 
“o ia ve \ ‘ 

4s she expected tos ar 
: 1, when « Ver j ’ ‘ , 
t riv as ver > dine 
treet 

kor whon iss aed or 

ss Watt A i . . 
4 Vv i s 

Linda had held i . st 








iv a vear, when the school swelled to such 
ap that she could no longer manage it 
without aid. A meeting of the mana,ers 
held, the subject debated;: and one 
evening a fly deposited at the schooibouse & 
eouple of trunks andasimall slight gure, 
-hidden in veils and wraps, lor the b#ea- 
eon was cold. And the schoolmistress caine 
out to recerve and welcome the new assis- 
tant who was to share her cottage and her 
labors, . . 
Linda had grown very tired of being 
ne. with ro society, for she still eschewed 
all aequaintane $ but her own thoughts, 
no companionship but that of the .itule 
wnaiden selected from her scholars to walt 
upon ber, but sie was rather surprised at 
the juvenile appearance of the new coner. 
childish face, flushed with 
recent weeping, that looked up into hers 
with a seared glance when ske had led 
ber guest indoors and was helping ber to 
take off ber Shawls and waterproof, , 

“Da afraid vou'll be dreadfully  dis- 
appreiuted in me!’ sighed a low, faltering 
youee, in reply to her thoughtful look, “It's 
y right to tell you that I'm incorrigibly 
stupid! If vou were to risk me any dates 
besides the Plague and the Norman Con- 
quest, I couldn't answer you!’ ; 

“Then PL not ask them, but give you 
some tea? was the amused reply. “I'm 
net very well upin dates myself, added 
Linda, consalingly; and thetroubled young 
taee brightened a Little. 

“Youare much nicer, and kinder, and 
younger than I expected to find you,” she 
was toldoin asudden gush of gratitude,as 

nducted Miss Leven, the new assist- 
ant. te her own armebair, and knelt down 
to make some toast for her; “and T should 
feel quite contented I were not aware 
that Pshall not answer vour expectations, 
My grammer isu’tupto the mark: and as 
tor decimal fractions, iUs no use deceiving 
von. Lseareely Know what they mean!” 
~ fonda wondered mentally how it was the 
managers had elected a damsel who so 
Ire iv confessed her deficiencies, but she 
eould net say anything harsh tothe pretty 
litt.e creature, who, with clasped hands 
and dilated eves, was watching the effect of 
ber revelations, 

“Don't be uneasy; we will help each 
. I daresay you have many qualifica- 
tions for the task of teacking, or you would 
not have been chosen tocome here, and I 
shall be verv pleased tostudv with you in 
the evening, if we find it necessary. Now 


are 
letus talk of something else. Have you | 


hada long journey?” 
* From Bristol; my 
never lettit before.” 
Linda feit her own eves fill with tears as 


“as 


al 


It was a pretty, 


see 


e: e 
if 


home is there; I 





the words ended in a sob; but she talked 
on cheertullv,and by degrees the sorrowtul 
k Vanished from the pretty face, and the 
bpswihieh seemed made tor smiling,ceased 
te droop oso sadiv, and the naturally | 
@lastic spirits rose to their ordinary level. | 
Betore the voung girls parted for the 
night they had recognized in each other 
s)omueh that was pood and lovable that 
they were the best of friends alreapy. 
Bat Linda had searcely communeneed un- 
when a tap at ber door made | 
her hasten toopenit. Aomice Leven was 
| 
| 


dressing, 


standing there—a crimson shawl wrapped | 
rround ber head and shoulders, her little 
banas clasped in supplication. 

“Promt bate me—don't despise me! ] 
eouldu’t yoto rest ull T econtessed to vou 
that To am oa wretched Jitth: deceiver! If | 
Vou Intd been the cross old thing DT pietured 

t, TP shoulda’t have cared; but vou are so | 
weed, so truthful yourself, that I cannot 
eheat voul It was) not I who was to have 

' . butt sister Alice,who is older | 
ind better educated. You see, papa is x | 
arse Shipowner, and we—there are tive of 
Very happy at lowe till 
Vpn pipa—such heavy 
sees, Uhat we feititourduty to do s@ ne. 


ie” beeere 


is nave beeen 


t xto relieve hin. Martha wentto he | 
housekeeper loam uneles Sessiag to be a} 
wiv-help alo a clerygvinan’s. Naneite has | 
‘ Pasituation as yoverness; and Alice 
serning her; but mania has always 


edupon her soiuch, and broke down 
dreadiulivy when ot came to the actual 
eartiny, that T, who have aiwavs been a 
seeess Hitle thing, iisisted on being allowed 
y tehe her place, You're not very an- 
kry, and vou? Dll do iny utmost to atone 
forthe fraud if youll only have pattence 
Wita te, and net betray ime to your tiana- 


BYES. 


Linda oomforted her, and agreed to keep 
the secret; nor did she ever reallv reywret it 


crn-— 





\sa-s “HOO TIIS ress AN Hlice Was not a suc- 
oss, thy Uh soe strove diligentiv to m ike | 
‘eeetoidren entrusted to her charge regard | 


we UE proper respect, and = was truly 


tie Itent it . ' 
penbent i! ever she permitted her quick 
seuss oof the ludicrous to 


ipl her inte 

toe serious; 
Anda chose to 
quite Saustied with her new 


. 


¢ 
te 
Perohine When she ought to 
thd seo as she «lid her best, ] 


eX press hiersel! 


ASSisManL anid mothod , 
ise: A’ IV Kiie w how hard she | 
I flor Ayunice's shorteomings, | 
4 
Mere ne nel¥y eVeniIngs now 
AN # Protest ‘ ° aoe “a vonne ® 
D ? ‘ i iler SC Lp oo) “Was the 
‘ r them sh 
~ } | P 
aA is 
s s~ 
* ' & guesis 
s 8 had net at her 
5 % i 
i nd 
"are i ariel was n every 
4 | ial ’ ar 7 that 
= - ‘ oat 
va ane | nd waited “ 
= - 1 . » 
, i 41 dividual 
st t j ¥ wera ’ restiess 
° essed ler 
\ \ ‘ : 
Very fives 
Tree { ; that, whilst she 
ics - VF her friends 


and relatives, j 





reading her how.e-letters aloud, and callin 

upon Linda to sympathize or rejoice wit 
her over the diflerent iteins of home new . 
Linda herself was never #0 CO:;MINUNIcative? 
The tew letters she received were mere! 

on business connected with the School, or 
kind netes of inquiry from Dr. Narsfield 
who bad resigned his practice at Menbury 
toa younger man, and gone to reside jy 
London with his sister. 

Was there but one personin the whole 
world on whom this lonely girl had a claiy, 
for affection, and had he cruelly deserted 
her? 

If so, she was too brave to complain ; and 
Avymice, lhgtt-hearted, and tolerably ane 
from care herself,uever dreamed how thuel 
suffering might be lurking beneath her 
friend's placid demeanor, till a violent cold 
net only confined Linda tothe house but 
caused her to feel so feverish and depresser 
that she could no longer conceal tie rea! 
state of her mind. 

Aymice was a born nurse, 

It was almost worth while to be invalig 
ed, her grateful friend would declare, tw “ea 
so tenderly petted and waited on, ’ 

Up and down stairs went her light feet 
untiringly, nor did she spare any pains to 
tempt back the lost appetite, or euse tie 
throbbiag head of her patient. 

During the day she developed new pow- 
ers of governing, and kept the children in 
excellent order; and at eve, in spite of her 
weariness, she made light of the long mile 
and the dull walk to Menbury,when Linda 
complained of excessive thirst, and lemons 
were not to be procured nearer, 

But as Avinice went back to the cottage 
she had an uncomfortable consciousness 
that she was being followed by some per- 
sen, who paused when she paused, and was 
careful t» keepin the shadows s0 that she 
could not seee him. 

Was it one of the rough boys from the 
village who was trying to frighten or pro- 
voke her ? 

It mizut be so, yet she had never had to 
complain of rudeness from them; on the 
contrary, the Menbury lads were so fascin- 
ated by her smiles anc civil speeches, that 
she was a much greater favorite with them 
than the more dignitied Linda. 

She remembered that when she quitted 
the coltage—alimost running in her haste — 
she had stumbled against a person, who, as 
lar as she could sea in the obscurity of the 
evening was tall and well dressed; and she 
had wondered, as with a hasty apology she 
sped on, what could have brought a gentle- 
man and astranger to such an out of the 
Way spetat that hour, 

But surely it could not be he who was 
following her now; and vibrating between 
anger andalarin, se stopped to draw up 
ber diminutive figure and dart a resentful 
glance towards the clump of trees behind 
which her pursuer was lurking. 

However, he did not approach her, and 
she reached home without bearing his foot- 
steps again. 

She tound Linda restlessly pacing her 
cha:nber, and Ieoking so strangely excited, 
that she began to question ber anxiously. 

Did she feel worse?) Had anything oc- 
curred during her absence to disturb her? 

“Nothing, dear; nothing, except that I 
have remembered it is his birthday; and I 
am growing so weary of waiting for him 
that inv heart begins to fail me. Will he 
never come? Is he dead? Shall I never 
beable to fulfil iny poor persecuted moth- 
er’s behest?) Oh, Walter, Walter!’ 

Of whom was she speaking? Aymice 
wrapped her arins about ber, and tried to 
still the violent weeping, but Linda had now 
lost all self-control, and was incapable of 
further concealment. 

“Ile was miy mother's son by her first 
inarriage, and when she wedded again it 
was for hissake. She was too ignorant, too 
helpless, totake upon herself -the manage- 
Inenteft sucha business as Walter's tather 
badieft toher in trust for his boy; and 
when those he had bribed to sound his 
praises in her ears assured her thatthe con- 
tidentia’ clerk of her late husband was the 
only person who could serve ber in this 
emergency, she listened to them—first 
trusted, and then married him. 

‘Alas! Avimice, what a fate is mine, to be 
obliged to say that from the first this man— 
Who is my father-—-duped the loving woman 
Who coutided her all to him, and even 
wronged her hoy q°° ; 

‘Then the Waiter of whom you speak 1s 
your brother 2” 


“Yes; and tor vears he has been a wan- 


' . ° 
derer; driven from the house that should 


have been his own bv systematic ill-usage, 
and the consciousness that his mother would 
suffer less if he were absent than if sbe 
were constantly witnessing the treatment 
he received, ; 
“Alter he had gone iny dearest mother’s 
position beeame a terrible one, for her hus 
band accused her of having incited Walter's 
Hight, and refused to forgive her till her 
son returned and consented to obey bim. 
“She bore this patiently, ull her har 
taskinaster endeavored to wrest from her 
some deeds, the remnant of the property 
thatshould have been Walter's, which she 
had been able to re'ain in ber possession. 


If she gave up these deeds her yoy 
absolutely penniless ; knowing 

3. s mustered courage to resist ” 
s demands: and when he wou ! oe 
en them from her by force, she fled al 


l acco npanied her. 7 

Sut she was worn out with years © 
ceaseless regret for the one false step that 
had placed her and her son in the power - 
one whe had proved himseif undese! VIDg 


the trust. : ad 
“And so she faded out of the life that ha 
heen worse than death ever since ber Sec 


ond marriage, 
tut ere she died she made me 


promise 
to wait here ull Walter caine back to bug: 




































——— —_—__ 


tand to seek for me, as sbe felt sure he ainiss ; 


would do 80 as soon as he received the tid- 
ings of ber death. 

“I have obeyed her ; I keep the deeds for 
him ; 1 would not part with them it I were 
starving. See, tuey are here,’’ and she 
threw open tbe door of a closet Ayinice bad 
never seen unlocked before. 

“They lay in this casket, which also con- 


tains the pearisour nother wore on her 


bridal-day. 

-*But the weeks, the months glide by,and 
stilt Walter does not come, and the old ser- 
vant to whom we confided our address has 
long ceased to send us any news of bim. 

“Sometimes I tell inyself that he must 
have perished at sea, and that I look tor his 


coining in vain ; and I dare not make open | 


inquiries, lest they should lead my father 
to my retreat, and be should compel me to 
give up my sacred charge. 

“Itis my dread lest this should happen 
that makes me shun strangers, and retuse 
to visit at houses where, by some unlucky 
chance, I might encounter someone cr 
other who would recognize meand reveal 


The words ended in a frightened ery, for 
someone was knocking loudly at the outer 
door. 

Were her fears realized and her hiding- 
place discovered ? 


Belore either Linda or she recovered their | 


presence of mind the little girl in attend- 
anee had opened the door, and was parley- 
ing with the persou who had knocked. 

A gentleinan—a stranger—was it the one 
Ayiiice had stumbled against an hour ago? 
—was asking for Miss Berton. 

A gentleman, young and handsome, and 
sending to ber by the girl a ring she had 
often seen on her mother’s slender finger— 
who could be be but the bruther for whose 
coming she had looked so long! 

“Tt is he!—itis Walter! he bas come at 
iast!’’ she cried, rapturously, and flew 


downstairsto throw herself into his arms, | 


to draw him into the house, and with 
mingled smiles and tears to tell him how 
jong and anxiously she had waited tor this 
happy inoment 

Why did he, even while her wet eyes 


were hidden in his bosom,her arins clasped | 
about his neck, actually forgot to return | 
her caresses, as he gazed at the half-open | 


door in which bad looked at him tor aimo- 
ment the faceof Aymice Leven ? 

“Why is she here? How came she here? ’ 
he asked in great agitation; but when Linda 
raised herself,and wonderingly asked what 
it was he said, he evaded replying, and see 
ig no one there, she concluded that she 
had not beard him rightly. 

Her indisposition forgotten in the joy of 
this meeting, she sat tearfully recalling the 
last hours of their mother’s life,or question. 
ing him concerning his own adventures; or 
when his replies were given inthe lowest 
monosyilables and with averted eyes,divin- 
ing that he was overwhelmed with grief, 
and clinging more closely to lim in mute 
svVinpathby with his sorrow, till, with an ex- 
clamation of astonishment at the lateness 
ot the hour, he started up, and said that he 
inust be gone. 

fhen, and not till then, did Aymice 
Leven glida into sight, and confront the 


gentieman, who stopped in the middle of | 
what be was saying,and stood before her as | 


pale, as confused, as if it were a spectre he 
beheld, instead of a living, breathing 
woinan. 

Anyone but Linda would have detected 
ala glance that they had met betore, and 
under circumstances neither found pleas- 
ure in recalling. 

But she, poor child, was too much elated 
to notice her brotber’s perturbation, or how 
utterly Ayimice was unlike her sprightly 
little self. 

S.e hastened to introduce them to each 
other, with many affectionate praises of 
Aymice, many hopes that they would be 
good for her sake, who loved them both. 

To all ot which Walter made but the cur- 
test reply; and reproaching herself for for- 
getting how tired he must be, Linda let him 
depart to the hotel where he said be bad 
secured rooms, 

The overtasked girl similed on him tll he 


had quitted the house; but when he was) 
lairly gone the ficticious strength that bad 


upbeld her during the interview suddenly 
fieeting, she fainted in the arms of sweet 
Ayimice, 

And, though declaring herself much bet- 
ter in tue mourning, she was obliged to con- 
tess that she was quite unequal to the work 
of the seLool. : 

Ayinice took her place there, flying in 
and out to assure herself that Linda was not 
attempting to rise, and, when her brother 
arrived, sending Lim away again with the 
tidings that she was not weil enough to re- 
ceive hin. 

It was not like courteous,smiling Ayinice 
to accost anyone with such frigid civility as 
she ineted to this handsome stranger. 


That it stung and embarrassed him was | 


evident from bis confused utterances and 
futile endeavors to appear at ease. 

Once, as he stood with ber cold, critical 
gaze uplitted to his contracting brows, he 
extended his band and seeined about to de- 
precate her frigidity, but he received no 
A yinice on th ; 


encouragement frou 


rar t éh' kK 4 { ye a? ré be 
rs.ia 
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lake the hint and depart. 

Why was this ? 

How was it that Aymice, 80 genial in her 

disposition, so ready to enter into every- 


p Sas anf 
one’s joys or sorrows, and 8° Wariniy a 


tached to Linda, did not appear to rejoice 
with ber on the return of her long-absent 
brother? Itistrue that she dressed her 


she ran upstairs to 


frier.d, 


face in siniles wnereve: 


pay a fiying visit to her was 


who 











| how could 


| persisted 


Lyebappiy unconscious that anything Was | 


but except at those momenta, she 
looked tore grave and preoccupied than 
she bad ever been seen Ww look since first 
she caine to Menbury. 

And yet, how loving she was to Linda! 
With what unaffected pleasure she hung 


, about herin the evening, when she was 


sufficiently recovered to slip on her dress- 
ing-gown and sit by the bright little tire 
Ayimice had lighted in her chaoiber. 
Linda's always beautiful features now 
wore an expression of thankful content that 


_ had never rested on them since the death of 
_ her mother; it would be sad—very sad—if 


anything occurred to banish it ; and Aym- 
ice, thinking thus as she sat on a stool at 
her feet, gave such a sobbing sigh, that her 
iriend awoke from a reverie to inquire what 
had proinpted it. 

“You must be tired to death, dear child!” 
she exclaimed, on failing to obtain a satis. 
factory reply. ‘How foolish it was of me 
to be ill just as I was so happy ! and not to 
be able to see poor Walter this morning ! 
Did he seem very much disappointed? 

‘IT cannot say. I did not exchange half a 
dozen words with him.” 

‘My dear Ayinice! Did you not give 
hii my message, nor ask if they are 
inaking him comfortable at the hotel?” 

“IT was ina hurry,’ the girl pleaded, 

“Yes, dear, I know tbat; and, perhaps I 
ain rather exacting, but Walter is part of 
myself, and I should not like him to feel 
that he 1s neglected. ’’ 

‘How many years bas he been absent?” 
queried A wnice, abruptly. 

“Walter was scarcely eighteeu when he 
went awav,’’ Linda replied; ‘and, that is 
eight years ago. Can you fancy not seeing 
one’s only brother, for atl that time, ora 
mother dying without clasping her boy in 
her arins, and giving bim a farewell, kiss 
and blessing?” 

“Do not dwell on that now,” said Aytmice 


| quickly; ‘*but tell ine i1f—if your brother is 


inuch altered?’’ 

She looked quite impatient at 
deliberation with whicb Linda replied: 

‘Altered! Ah! yes; so much so that I 
have lain here to-day, asking mnyselfif this 
dark-haired, sunburned tnan can really be 
the fair, sinooth-cheeked boy who used to 
make ine his pet and plaything?’’ 

Ayinice started to her feet, began to say 
something eagerly, but checked herself, 
and sat down again, 

“Then he was atmero boy when he left 
home, and you say that he has altered so 
muchas to defy recognition? And yet 
you have, I suppose, told hin of the deeds 
entrusted to you?” 

Linda looked perplexed and uneasy at 
the tone she was adopting. 

“Have I told him? Yes, certainly; and 
Iam to give them to him when next we 
meet. He is very anxious to examine the 
contents of the casket; he attaches more im- 
portance to them than even IT have been 


the 


| doing.’ 


Once again Aymice rose from her seat,and 
moved aimlessly about the room,till Linda, 
whose nerves were still unhinged, begged 
her to be quiet. 

“Il do believe you are as excited as tny- 
self,’ she added, with asmile: ‘although 
you have been so unusually silent all day 
that I scarcely recognize ny merry Aymice. 
Have the children worried you very much, 
dear?”’ 

‘Never mind them; but tell me—and 
don’t ve startied at the question —tell me 
what makes you feel so sure that‘ this 
stranger is your brother?” 

Linda turned pale, and gasped for breath; 
then forced a laugh. 

“This is a hideous suggestion ! What in- 
duced you to make it?) Not Walter?—not 
iny brother? Who would dare personate 
him? Who could be 80 cruel as to attempt 
it?” 

‘‘Now I have frightened and distressed 
you!” cried Ayinice, regretfully. “ Yet 
1 I gkeep silence? If, as I fear, 
there is some trick to deprive you of the 
treasured casket, would you not have 
blamed me for concealing ny Suspicions?” 

“What has caused you to entertain them? 
They are baseless—I ain sure they are!” 
’ the ayitated Linda, ‘* lt was 
Walter bimself who caine to tne last night; 
I will not be induced todoubtit. He is 
changed—I adinit it; but it was—it must be 
he!” 

It was sometime before sne could caltn 
herself sufficiently to listen to the argu- 
ments of ber friend, 

“Linda, darling, it is for your brother's 


sake, aS well as yours, that I am speaking! | 


If this is he, tet him give you some proofs 


of lis identity. Ask him where he has 
been residing during your long separa- 
tion.”’ 


“He has already told me that, through 
the agency of a friend, he obtained a berth 
in alarge mercantile house at New York, 
whither he proposes to return shortly.” 

“At New York! And yet I—vyes I, 
Ayinice Leven—inade his acquaintanee at 
Bristol two years ago—at Bristol, Linda, 
where he was living under a false name! If 


I were to tell you how much reason I have 
to hate and despise the inan Vou call your 
brother, vou would he pe, a4 I do, that he 
S Ar) linipx stor of whomt we tnust ‘ 


Casket A bit] pass. i [ i 


too? No— DO, 


would not deceive tne. It ' 
who cametome! Ho will be here again t 
morrow, and then we Shall laugh Usgether 
at these foolisi lanci «! 

gut though Linda talke 1 Sep ¢ ufilent 
she could not bans thie ts ‘ nice 
Waruiug had engenders 
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EVENING POST. 


“You have not told me what it is you 
know to the discredit of Walter. His having 
assumed another naine? That might have 
been necessitated by his wish to avoid my 
father. Don't say that he has done any- 
thing absolutely wrong!’’ 

The agony in her voice brought Ayimice 
to ner side, 

“I shall say nothing to-night: but advise 
you to have patience,and let us see what the 
morrow brings forth When the gentle- 
man whocalls himself your brother arrives, 


he shall give us sone proof that he is what | 


he represents biimselfto be; and if I bave 
wronged him, I will be so penitent that 
even you will be obliged to forgive me.”’ 

In spite of her uneasiness, Linda's faith 
in ber so-called brother revived, and she 
was even afvo* soon after daybreak on the 
morrow to be ready to welcome lim. 

“He will come early, very early,” she 
sald, “becouse he will be anxious to know 
if lam better. I am 9 glad it 1s Saturday, 
our holiday, and that I shail be free to de. 
vote every bour of it to him without thrust- 
ipg my work on you, deer Ayinice.” 

“IT wish.’ said her friend, ‘you would 
telegraph to Dr. Narstield, and ask him to 
come to Menbury.’’ 

“For what purpuose? Will it not be time 
enough to call pon him for counsel or 
protection when | share your suspicions, 
ya at present I cannot bring tmyself to 
do?”’ 

“If you will not be warned!" 
Aymiuce, pettishly, but Linda’s hand 
on her lips. 

“My dear, you 
haste, nor will I. 
will look into his eyes and there read the 
truth, In the excitement of our tirst meet- 
ing I might have been carried away by my 
joy at lis return, but now I aim caliner,ane 
Shall neither permit myself to wrong my 
brother, nor be duped by the professions 
of a stranger.”’ 

Ayinice whose beart bled for her, said ne 
more. Thera had once been atime when 


erted 
was 


bade ine do nothing in 


she too had believed in this stranger, and | 


had looked forward to a life spent in) shar 
ing bis fortunes; but no sooner had he ex. 
torted from her «# confession that he was 
beloved, than he had quitted Bristol, ane 
she had seen hin no imore till they met at 
Menbury. Welitmight8he become contused 
when he found hiumelt confronted by one 
he had protessed to love and thon so basely 
deserted ! 

With almost equal eagerness, though 
with very different feelings, tho two girls 
awaited the appearance cf their expected 
guest;but hour afterhour went by,and still 
he came not. The night fell, another day 
came and went, and found thei still listen 
ing wevery step that approached the cot 
lage, or scanning every fori that went 


past it, but never was his amongst thems, 


Then Linda suggested that he might be 
ill, and the littie girl was sent to the hotel 
tomake Inquiries; but she brought word 
that the gentlemnan who had spent the night 


there had gone away, leaving no message 
for anyone. 

When Linda heard this she looked 
piteously at her friend, and then threw 
herself on her bed, crushed by the dis | 


appointinent, 
to believe that it wasan limpostor she land 
been welcoming, Or that it was the sight of 
Ayunice, and 4 guilty consciousness that 6b» 
had itin her powerto uniask hiin, that 
had driven hiin away, 

Asif to corroborate this, the first post of 
the following day brought Linda a hurried 
line from the old servant who had been her 
mother’s only contidante. 

1] could not write before,’’ 
have been watched. ‘Take 
know who is on your track!” 

Linda wrung her hands. 

“And I have revealed to iny father's 
emissary that the deeds are ti iy posses- 
sion! Whatshall [ do?” 

“Leave the school to ine, and carry the 
easket to Dr. Narstield. Take hiimin your 
contidence, and let hit counsel you,’ 
answeied Ayiuice, provuptly. 

“Jt is good advice!’ Linda exclaimed, 
‘and I willact upon it If Walter still 
lives he shall yet receive his inother’s be- 
quest intact. I will start for London iiu- 
mediately.”’ 

jut as she snatched up her hat she glanced 
towards the window, aud all her courage 
deserted her. 

“It is too late!’ she murmured, ‘My 
father is here! He has just gone past tue 
cottage. He is looking tor tne!” 

‘“sive ine the casket,’’ cried Ayinice, un- 
dauntedly. ‘‘Your father hasa claim on 
your obedience, but he bas none on mine. 
Once in ny posssssion, I will never yield it 
to anyone but the rightful owner !"' 

The exchange was hastily aflected ; and 
when the casket was at the bottom of A yin- 
ice’s trunk,and the key slipped on a piece of 
riboon and hung round her neck, both 
girls breathed more freely. 

However, a treacherous calin reigned till 
the evening, then an imperious Knock at 
the door made her and Ayinice start up 
and cling to each other. 

Linda!’ cried an 
*] know that you are here.,’’ 
It was Avinice who udmitted the speaker 


Bhe said, “lor l 
Care, lor you 


“Open, angry ve 


a -pare SII “ler m <itiy.e ler 04 ‘ _ 


+ els here ‘ 


a!’ cried Avinice, tir 
4 tunv Linda frous this man ! 
“Pooh, pooh, child,’ replied Mr 
“she has nothigg w fear! Stie thay satel s 
! her brother; Mr. Walter ¢ , 
whom I daresay you have not forgotte 
“But is he | 


protect 


Leve 


rely on 


really ber brother ,or in lea 


When Walter comes, I | 


LD sun pogm omer I sssust tuhe 


She could no longer refuse | 


li 


Linda's father had been standing, but he 
was gene - andit was Walter hinwself whe 
repitest : 

“Why have vou doubted my identity, 
Miss Leven 7? Your tather, who has been 
my fire: friend for years, will corroborate 
my assertions that Iam Linda’ brother.”’ 

“But papa bas not sanctioned your using 
atlaise name, and telling Linda you had 
been living in America when you were 
really in England,’ she rewrted, in rather 
faltering, tones, 

“There wa misundersianding here,” he 
answered, gentiy. “I have never used any 
name but the one by which you know me, 
itis Lintaand her mother who, to avoid 
dise-very, assumed thatof Berton, When 
I told wsy sister Thad teen in the employ 
of a meresntile house at New York, 1 did 
netintend her to understand that 1] had 
been residing solely in thatenty. My em- 
ployers have sent me on several long jour- 
neys, IT have been travelling in Calitornia 
fur nearly two years, and did not) hear of 
ny mothers death for many months afer 
i occurred, 


“And ty tather, Walter!’ murmured 
Linda, anxiously. 
“Can de tmene further injury. By pre- 


serving the contents of thatcasket you 
have put the power into my hands," 

The casket was produced and Walter's 
predietroms verted, 

In spite of ill-usage and threats his moth- 
erbhad nam been false to his interesta,and the 
avaricious wretch who hud sreaked so 
much unhappiness, knowing that bis reign 
was over, sailed that same night for Aus 
tralia, carrving With bins all that he could 
convert into gold, 

He had long been preparing for such a 
flight: tet as the shipete which he tock his 
passage never reached its haven, be and all 
bes sll-getter pains sank Into the depths of 
the «mean Gooyetliner. 


“And ws Twas right afler all,’ ssid 
Linda preseutly, as she steed with hee 
band claspedin Walter's, DL knew you 


Were tey brother, and felt angry with Aven 
toe for cheotal tinny <<. Not but what sine had 
cause, for you aust contess, thot your eon 
duct wastuyvsterious You caine strongely 
and you left us as suddenly as vi carne | 
What was the reason vou disappeceredd with 
out giving us any exyplination of your inten- 
tions?) Masit not enough to make us dis 
trust you? 

“Pded net think so at the tine, for 1 was 
net aware that Miss Leven lad been kept 
In igmeranes ef ty reason lor leaving Bris 
tel without seeking « farewell interview 
With her.’ 

Ayouuece did not speak, bot her agitation 
Vas excessive, and seeing this, Mr. Leven 
Korwdnataurediv tntertered, 

“We bave all teen at cross purposes, and 
the telanee my 
own soulders, When uiy wile and DP dis 
covered that there wos mome love inaking 
eons between our litle daughter here 
and Mr. Collas, we toougit it oor duty to 
Weoares bettas Chiat it toscast geoo tice Parther, as she 
Was tow young, and he too poor, to think of 
tearriage. He liad Serrimes Ler mer- 
kKnowledve the yusticsg of our cecision and 
leave Ir stel directly, aucl we fancied that 
AS Soom as they were separated they would 
forget each other Sut FE teel sow that 
Was net fair to hin to permit Ayinice to 
thimk that be lad deserted her,”’ 

“ht was cruel, pupal’ sobbed Avimnice. 
‘Tf vou knew what LT have suffered!’ 

“Ab theu, yvoulove ine stl!’ Walter 
exclaiioed, as hesprang to her side. “It 
Wasableoepe that vou were still tree that 
inade mse hurry to Bristel as) soon as T had 
seen Linda—oblain anioterview with your 


ote 


tlie a 


parents, from whow T learned why you 
llogkefatmesoorldly. They have with- 
drawn tueir proliibition. To am no longer 
treoer Westall beable to atone In some 


degree t+ this dear sister of tuine for all the 


sorrows Of the last few years; and you wall 
notlovetmeany the less, will you, my 
Ayvunee, because Lam, really and truly, 
Linda's breAner ? 

atin thistnatter, though beth were of 
one toind, their pers intentions were te be 
frustrated, for within, a few weeks after 


Valter and Ayinice were tuarried, a bride- 


groom who was well worthy of her carried 
Linda away > ane the person who holds the 
fest place in ber thoughts is no longer a4 
injured brother, but the best and kindest of 
bustands, 
There are new 
Seipeeel, tetit Cones or twice in 


Inistresses at Menbury’s 
the course of 
each Year lwo happy youny wivesye thither 
ty gladeu the children withtheir siniles 


——> - > 

An Bioquent Lecturer. 

known Teinperance worker and 
Bible reader, Mra. M. Cator, of Cainden, 
New Jersey, has been raised almost from 
the wrasse, and restored to good heaith, by 
the use of Compound Oxyyen. In giving a 
reporter of the press an accountol her re. 
covery, she spoke ol anutiber of cures by 
means ofth’s treatment which had anne 
under her We give one 


A weil 


jrsstorecliale potice, 


of the cases trentioned Let ine tell you,”’ 
said Mra. Cator, “that what Comoound 
(oxvy sdone lorie is nothing to what 
aa r« 5 riers,” ‘‘luere 

~ ‘ ~ ’ _ v . 


the for aetive ity 


retnarkalle, whitels 


imi oone t er Knowledge were described 
Irs. ¢ ‘at 
W rit Des. STARKEY & Patten, 1529 
‘ 1’ wlely forthe Trect. se on 
‘ . 
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‘Our Uoung Folks. 


THE MERMAID'S ROCK. 





nY the 





OYOUSLY, merrily, wildly rose the 

voioes of the three boys as they stood 
oe) ona broad strip of sand, the waves 
dancing up to their foet; and when the sony 
was finwued they Joined hands,agd capered 
round, 

breathless and flushed were all three, 
when the first and second voices seized the 
third voices ina bear's hug, and ended by 
rolling bin and themselves over ou the 
matide, sipouling out: 

“Hurrab! hurrah!" as 
When they had picked 
again, the third voice maid, ruefully: 
too bad making me the coward,” 

“Howld your tongue when you're spak- 
ing to your superior ollicer,” replied the 
firet voce, 

“Tlowld ityourself,”’ answered the indi,- 
nant junior, 

Ane’) Master Dob, 
downinthe sand ina 
than he was aware of, 
ever # far, his head and 
leys fromthe knee sticking tpoin 
and the rest of litem contintbog to 
an if it never meant Go stop, 


they did me, 
themmelves up 
“Tits 


the third voles, sat 
nueh. softer place 
for down lhe went 
shoulders arid 
the oalsr 
descend 


of eourse this) performance was hated 
with fits of laughter by the two who were 
neteollapsing ip the wet sand, a tmerri- 
ment Which the one who was could met 
Doeei ge joduninag in, Which le hich mee prevent 
bumoredly thatthe fecond voce Calwiayes 
a kind one, by the way), said, sooth 
riggs V 

“And vou know, Bob, when you do 
soeak, inimy Opinion, Vou Only take be 
lieve you're a satirical Biieuah, that’s 
wail.*’ 

“And its mveclf will prove who's a 
coward this very miyght,”” erred Pbal, the 


first voree, “PTListen tome, and there dl be 
Ho tmistake alot mt.” 

Wit i ot? erted Jack, the second 
voiee, sand Bob, the third, crowding round 


Dhal, the first. 


itis thes,’ Pbalsaid, raising, bass aris 
Wilh great soley, and waving them 
wildivin the amr “See how the sun ois 
winking in the sea, and the tmioon wall 
mprriinge freien Lis antes , 

“Not ashes frou drowning, dear boy, in 
terrupied Master Bob, his) tomyue in lis 


cheek —‘ashes from tire.” 
“Andis the sun mot fire?” said the senior: 
‘“foos mot he coustine tiataself io hiss own 


ashes? Nery well, then. After the tioon 
aprings frome bas ashes this night, * and bie 
gianced defi mtly at i rb, **L ostiall datanmeh 


the bout and let ber Moat, for Domain pot to 
mail woder the Meraniid’s \reh, and see 
hermit on her rock and © her yreen 
hair.’ 

We'll go, ered 
breath. 

“Yousee, eyaculated Tal, in the same 
moles toauer, and with another wld 
wave of bis arnt thedair, the bowtis uader 
fhe rocks there, and vou Khoow itis said te 
bea fairy boat, and that some sort of an 
eyre takes houtatunght, we'll be the ogres 
to-might, my lads! 

OT seca npered the three merry fellows to 
their respective totes, to eat their suppers, 
aud punetuallv they Beni pered Gack mga, 
and fingiog up their heads like wild 
pontes, declared their honor and courage 
jiitect, 

Toe moonlight 
shower on the sands, but the 
floating under the high rocks, and 
thetic sliadows, 


Bob and Jack ina 


poured down its” silver 
bout lay just 
bo line k in 


The boys, balf wading, half teaping, 
climbed over its helio, but before they 
could juaip the benches and reach the 
other eud, the splash of oars were heard, 
the boat bounded forward Into the tmoon's 
lightest expanse of water, and the amazed 
boys beheld atizure seated atl the steius, 
rowliy with ease, though on periect si 
leew, 

The astonished fellows looked at) each 
other. 


“The ogre!’ they whispered, though halt- 
Jaughiog as they did so, 

*Tbere are no such things, really,” 
said 

‘Just as much as mermaiés, thouch,' 
suggested Bob, winnie he with ditMiculty 
kept back the tears that struggled to rise, 


Hal 


imuriuring, “there inay be both, maynt 
there?’ 
While these whispers passed among 


them, the unexpected being continued to 
row steadily on. 

Thev woot Jef the shore behind them, 
and were proceeding in the direction of the 
Merisaid’@ Are, when Hal suddenly 
seized bold of one ofthe oarsmian'’s bands, 
aud assisted bind to take that direction. 

“Please, sir, Where are we going?’ asked 
Jack, uot Ww be outdone by Hial in sang 
froid., 

The man, if nan it was, or yere, if it 
an ogre, auswered, afler a@ jnoments si 


wis 


jeace: 

“Jo the Mermaid’s Rock,” in a low, 
molemin ¢ 

“Load ‘ 4 4 

ro | ' ! ~ 4 
{ sii . 
‘ ‘ 

j ts 

live iia at tiie ster rs } 8 
the iittie boy with (at least It appeared s 
ob) @ pouetrating glare that could onls. 


fan ogre 


pr Chee) trou the eves « 
atid Lijdl bis fa 


Jiob wave a wliztt scrcan, 


tu bis (wo LaLa 
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At that moment the lo t came in sight of | 
the Mermaids Arch. 

“There it is! shouted Hal and Jack. 

“There it ist’ the man repeated, in 
deep, solenin voice. 

Tne three boys looked eagerly at the 
Arch—the Merimaid’s Arch—eagerly, but 
anxiously also, for itis rather a nervous | 
thing, if you reflect upon it, to be taken to- 
ward atnermaid by an ogre, and that ina 
little beat, outon the wide sea by moon- | 
light, villi ne one near them but them- 
selves and the ogre, 

A sudden noise startled still more the al- 
ready excited tx ys; such a slrange w hist- 
lio and unearthiv noise as it was, 

Butit wasonly anumber of large birds 
that, suddenly disturbed by their presence, 
flew with a rush out of their nests, and 
Whirled aboot in the air quite mlently, ex. | 
cept tor this sweeping sound made by their | 
Within, 

You conld see it all as ina picture, 

There ja the Mermaid Arch, and there 
are the burda rushing round it; there is the 
boat, and init Hal, one aru: extended be- 
hina bine, Jack, always devoted to birds 
and eygys: and Bob, whose very baek and 
shoulders can tell you that he is afraid, 

And what do you think of the fourth 
fivure? 

Is he atnanor an ogre? 

To the tumgination of the boys he ap- 
peared very ovremsh; but what opinion do | 
you formu: of the face and its expressions, | 
and of the loowely-kiit, sallor-clad tip- 
ure? 

Winast! the boat fhes under the Areh, and 


his 





awift as om flesh of strimmer lightoing 
reaches the other side, where the Mer- 
hiaid’s Keck rears its proud crest on 


Jotgete. 
Whatus that hanging all round it on the 
top? 
Isat flowing hair? 
Wit sortol shape is that which 
jim mipcnveeet? 
Im itconls 


crows 
a curious formation of rock and 
hhetl,orareal, veritable mermaid? 

‘Phe toon was just then hidden by a 
cloud, and the boys were ready to declare 
they saw anarin move, and a comb pass 


Jipttly through those ripples of eroen | 
lair. 
At the foot of the Mertnaid’s Rock the 
bout stopm, 
“Get out!’ says the deep, solemn 
vorer, 


Out they serambled onthe roek, 


\Nbove thems the mertouaid herself sat 
pertortming the one only duty of a imer- 
moatd’s lile—that is, combing out her 
hisir, 


“Who's afraid?” cried Hal,valianthy; and, 
springing abett, began the upward serum, 
bie, followed wilh no reluctant steps by tire 
others, 

A few breathless moments and our three 
young heroes hall stood on, halt) clung to, 
the very Stitt of the roek, 

Hhal ploeked along lock of the green hair, 
Wiel was butseaweed, while Jack broke 
fla titver of shelis miatted together, and 
hob, boldest of all, detached the shell on 
the very top oof the rock, crying out, 

Sotlier toeriupatedst’? 

Then they looked down forthe 
fore they began there descent again. 

The boat was pone! 

The moonlightstreaned down upon them 
as they blankly stared at cach oller'’s blank 
fincas, ‘ 

“We shall be drowned '' said) Jack, 

‘We shall be starved !" said Hal. 

“Tt isan ore, then!’ said Bob, 

Ilo was ready to ery; but that would, not 
deo, 

If theveried thev were lost—and lost in 
their own self-respect too, the worst loss of 
ail, 

So Hal and Jack, instead of erving, burst 
Ibtoa titof lauehter, ia whieh 
erfulos eXaiple—alter a tnoment’s doubt 
portncercd, 

" Newer say die,” 
Loe otocrtit dee thee rencorenteage, at 

be pot off, and whats the odds as long as 
youre happy ? Phree tveery men are wel” 

Juck turned tewd over heels as Hal spoke 
on so Stoall a foundation that Tlal deelared 
he had saved bis) life by catching hold of 


lis eyelids, 


boat be- 


bob SO [Mi wv- 


cried Tlal: “boats will 
not now: we'll 


After that the boys turned head over heels 
consccutively, euch endeavoring to pertoriun 
that featon a inore dangerous bit: of shelf 
er rock than hiss predecessor, and each 
cateliiige the other amid 

Then they clasped hands and jumped up 
and down, siugiog loudly and gaily — 


Wheotau’ bam a sailor’ Who but lL? and 1? 


Toa li thee treat let bien flevat 
Die i wiat the sea gue the sky, hurrah! 
Bhetwiat the woe ated the skv.** 


As they finished thev gave three loud 
hurrabs, and as the sound of the last cheer 
died on the air, lo and bebold! the boat 
Spratige Up, as It seemed to thei, out of the 
sea, HO the tian Cor ogre) at the stern took 


up the chorus apd sang it as loudly and 
Kav as they cid. 
Phe oovsio half a minute had serambled 


down the rock, and were in the boat with- 


taword, though with a friend'y syin 
rathiev scone W oathoty thems as thev carted 
jer the at , and rowed swifilv back t 
aannear 
tas to whe ! 
there atall ? 

Onthe contrary, the inan,or ogre,stood be 
rethem, rubbing bis hands and laughing 

i w@ jolly a inanner as you please. 
‘Ifa, lia, bal you're three well-plucked 
16 i af Jin 6 Lou = Bunting that 


roars Of laughter. | 





owns that ‘ere boat, and I heard your chat, 
and tid in her just to see what vou voung 
sparks were up t», and you're just the three 
bravest boys | ever did see, and I'd think 
itan bonor to shake hands with you.” 

So spoke the old tar, 

Then he held out bis horny, honest hand, 
which Hal and Jack eagerly grasped and 
shook: but when it came Bob's turn, he 
drew back, and then colored crimson, while 
tears filled his eyes, 

“But ] was frightened,” said he, with a 
tremendous effort, 

The old sailor looked hard at him, and 
then joyfully took both bis little bands in 
his. 

“Why, vou're the bravest of them all,” 
he eried, “for you've the courage to confess 
you were afraid; you're true to the back- 
bone ; you'll do; and he patted him on the 
back, while Bob laughed gleetully. 

But he never forgot Tom Bunting’s words, 
and that courage to be true was the highest 
courage of all. 


. ——_> - > — 
“LITTLE MISS MUFFET.” 
—— A 
‘*Litth: Miss Muffet 


Saton a tuffet, 
fating of curde and whew: 
When ups athe tepider 
And sat down beeide her, 
Aud tripltened Mi Muffet away," 


oe any one had chanced to go into the for- 

est on a certain summers day, long ago, 

he would have been startled to see, gath- 
ered round a tine old oak, a ineeting of in- 
sects, 

Alimost every insect tribe had sent a rep- 
resentative to this great gathering which 
had evidently some Very liniportant latter | 
to discuss, 

The spider had been appointed president, | 
and was suspended in lus web a short dis- | 
tance above the rest. 

‘There were present also a fly, a beetle, a 
worm, a bee, a wnat, a eaterpillar, and num, | 
bers ot others trou:all parts of the world, 
to tell whose names LT should want sheets 
and sheets of paper, 

Order was kept by numbers of large red 
ants, who il any one tniade a noise, taanedi- 
ately nipped the offender; and if he cried 
out, he was rewarded with a second dap 
tiueh harder and gore paintul than the 
first, 

‘TLe preparations for this great meeting 
were very extensive. 

Fearing that the debate night detain the 
asnetubly after dark, a large number of 
Zlow-worws were present, whilst the bees 
froma hive close by had provided a large 
quantity of honey for the tise of the speak- 
ers in case they got bourse, 

A splendid band eouposed of mosquitoes 
eriekets, and locusts, was stationed on the 
topot astall mound, and delighted every- 
body with a chore seleetion of the latest 
operatic music, Which under the leadership 
of an eminent trotmbone-plaver, Signor 
Bluebottle they performed beautitully. 

At length the spider, who, as we have | 
sald, hadtaken the chair, called out, “Are 
we all ready?” 

“Yes! yes ! every one is here,’ 
assetnbled multitude, 

“Then.” rephed the spider in 
tone, *twe shall begin.’ 

‘THutmpb, sada beetle, “the usnal thing 
to do under the cireurstanees he 
cried the president, who rath- 
erthought he had sud) something clever. 
atl the same moment there arose a ery of 
anguish from the beetle, who had felt an 
ant’s Sting ia his leg as a reward for his in- 
terruption, 

Silence!’ 








cried the 


“a yrave 





“Silenee t"’ 


again eried the spider. “Tt 
you interrupt the meeting again Til have 
Vou putout. Sergeant Buzzer,it that beetle 
interrupts any more, put ii out” 

“Sure Twill sorr,”’ replied the sergeant, 
Who had come all the way from Treland to 
the meeting. 

“Well, said the spider, “weare met to 
consider the following luiportant question : 

‘Why do children delight in killing us, 
whether we interfere with them ornot?’? J 
think we had better hear that noisy beetle 
first.”” | 

The beetle,who was rather anervous per- 
son, advanced tinidiv, and tmounted the 
platfornn which had wveem erected for the | 
speakers, 

“Well triends,”’ beyan the beetle, “T must 
begin by telling vou Lain mot accustomed 
to address such a—a—a—"’ 

“Large and fashionable audience,’ 


’ Stree 
BL 


| gested a Wasp,Wwho was dressed in the latest 


| tinned the beetle; 


fashion. 
“Large and fashionable audience,” 
‘and I hope you 
eriticise IV Speech, I have thought 
Inatter over very carefully, and 1 
last concluded that they delight in 
— well—ah! 


cone. 
wont 

this 
have at 
killing 
us, becuse yes— because 
thev do.”’ 

And the speaker wiped his heated brow, 
and sat dagown with the air ol @ tan whose 
argument is unanswerable, 

“Well, really. said the spider,dubiously, 
“Tdom'tthink you've tiade matters imuelh 
clearer, Come glow-worti, It's vou mext.’’ 

“Please, Mr. Spider and gentleman,’ said 

t 


hn NS Wibat 


: : it ; iif ') 
s evervbody settled down, and 
the meeting procecded quietly enough 

But although thev talked and a fevg 
le days, they could not arrive at 


& Satisfactory « mlusion 


At last the worm, who lad tnade a very 





eloquent speech and was somewhat hoarse 
in consequence, proposed that the best way 
to settle the question would beto aska 
ehild. 

To this the meeting agreed; and after 
much discussion, the spider was appointed 
on behalf of the assemulayge to inquire of a 
child its reasons for stamping on or other- 
wise hurting a harinless insect, and, he hay- 
ing consented, the meeting broke up, 

* -_ * -_ _ 


Not many minutes walk from the spot 
where this great gathering took place stood 
a pretty little farmhouse with thatched roof 
and great wide chitoney, which was known 
as Cherry Farin, because of the number of 
cherry-trees which grew in the orchard be- 
hind the house. 

Farmer Muffet (lor snch was the name of 
thoownerol Cherry Farin) lived there with 
his good wite and their little daughter May, 
a rosy littlegirl of soime sx SUIniners, who, 
however, was never called avything by the 
neighbors but Litthe Mias Muffet, and by all 
whom she was dearly loved, 

Wednesday was always a busy day with 
good Mistress Muffet, for then she had to 
make ber butter for the market on Friday. 

Thus one fine summer day, the good 
wornan was busily engaged in ber dairy, 
having a larger quantity than usual to pre- 
pare, and Little Miss Muffet greatly im- 
peded the work by questions which her 
mother had not time to attend to, 

At last Dame Muftet could stand it no 
longer, so, giving her daughter a teautitul 
little dish of delicious curds and whey, she 
bade her run into the orchard and eat it. 

Little Miss Muffet did asshe wastold,and 
going into the orchard, ran to her favorite 
seat, which was a large tuft of grass inthe 


| Shade of a large apple-tree, and proceeded 


to enjoy ber teast, 

Our friend the spider, who had got thus 
faron his journey in search of the desired 
information saw her coming, and thought 
to himself that here was the very opportun- 
ity he was looking fer. 

Having brushed off the dust of his jour- 
ney, and made himself very neat and tidy, 
the spider summoned up] courage, and 
mounted the tult of grass at Miss Muffet's 
side. 

Ile was just about to put his question, 
when Miss Muffet looked down and saw 
hhitn, 

“Oh! oh!’ she cried, “yo away! Oh,a 
great ugly spider!” and with another ery 
she fled into the house, and Jeft our poor 
friend disconsolate on the grass, 

This reception so disheartened the spider 
that, although he had numerous other 
chances, he never could muster up courage 
to go near a child again, and #o the poor in- 
sects are Still ignorant of the reason, 

—K. A. HH. 
- —_> - > ~ 


THE Cat tut Bere.—“Buzz, buzz! 
hhtutna, becrta.”? 

And the bee went buzzing and humming 
round the room, 

“Oh, What a great big fly! said a voung 
kitten who was plaving; “what a solt velvet 
ceoathe has! IT rever saw such a tine fly be- 
lore,”’ 

“It is nota fly,’ said the old cat, who was 
stretched out upon the hearth-ruy, “it is a 
bee, and bees have stings, and if you med. 
dle with it you wili be sorry,’ 

“Buzz, buzz. buzz! ium, bum t? 

The bee was getting quite out of patience, 
and made more noise than ever. The kitten 
Watched hint with increasing interest, and 
decided, in her own iind, that her mo- 
ther, being too idle to eatel the fly herself, 
did not want ber daughter to have it. 

“But Tin not voy to be disappointed,” 
said Frisk, eveing the old) cat, who now 
seetned to be fast asleep, with some con- 
tempt; “inether is always telling one some- 
thing or other, as if one bad no eyes and no 
BETISO, 

And the next time that the bee paused for 
Atnomenton the floor, she made w dart at 
him. But the bee wasteo quick for her, 
and flew high up into the air,buzzing louder 
Lian ever, 

The old cat opened her eyes and shook 
her paw at her kitten, 

“You will get into trouble, Frisk, if you 
donot leave that bee alone.’’ And she 
dozed off again. 

The bee having flown round and round, 
and banged itself against the window, set- 
tled again close ty Frisk: 

"Now is tiny tine,” said #he to bersel f,ap- 
proaching very cautiously, and then, sud- 
denly rusing her paw, she brought it down 
upon the bee witha triumphant “Mow,” 

But, alas! the mew of Iriumph was 
changed into a howlef pain. Sie had killed 
the bee, certainly, but the bee bad stung her 
selt velvet paw, and she limped about the 
FOOUL TN itgony, 

The old eat jumped Wp. 

“You foolish kitten,” she said, “did T not 
warn youof what would happen? How- 
ever, itis the way of the world, Every- 
one must learn by his own experience.” — 


AND 


—_ - <— - 

No woman will jove aman better for be- 
ny renowned or prominent. Though he be 
the first among mien, She will be prouder, 
not lonmder iS is colleen thre Cause, sive will 

t t | id | r ve }» 
‘ % ‘ s Ss 

i | 

~ ‘ et ig lhough 

. v ) rheart and home. 
] Hine crises outol ten itis «@ tman's own 
fauitit he is unhappy or userable with bis 
Wile, 

- —_ © <> 
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retain \ appear- 
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THE SATURDAY 








REMEMBER ME, 





BY A. E, 





When shadows o'er the earth are creeping, 
And stare peep from the skies, 

When birdiings tu their nests are sleeping, 
And Nature slumbering lies 

And when the midnight noon ts shining - 
Across the tranquil sea, 

4+, thou for whom my soul is pining, 

Remember me! 


And when the rosy morn Is coming 
Above the eastern hills, 

And blithe birds sing. and bees are hamming, 
Aud Nature's great heart Ghiills ; 

When all the happy world is waking 
To glad activity, 

, thea for whom my heart Is breaking, 

Remember me! 


And through the davlight's changing hours, 
The quiet rest at noon, 

When lengthening shadows warn the lowers 
They must be closing soon ; 

And when the golden sun ts setting 
Into the western sea, 

Thou whom my heart is still regretting, e 

Remember me: 


At worntiog, midnight, noon, or even’, ‘ 
Atevers time or place, 

When Winter's icy blasts are driven, 
In Spring-time’s budding grace ; 

When Summer decks the world with beauty, 
When dead leaves strew the lea, 

Thou, whose lesst wish is still my duty, - 

Remember me; 


In happiness or sorrow ever, 
Ju joy or griet or pain, 

Know that my love will leave thee never, 
Aud that Dileome again; 

When thou shalt foldthy white hands, 
** Protect those on the sea 

O! mort of ail when thou art praying, 

Remember me 


a A -— 


ABOUT BIRDS. 


saying, 


~~ - 





Pigeons and doves have played promi- 
nent parts in old days. They were domes 


ticated three thousand years before the 
Christian era, and their beauty and eon 
siancy gained them universal fame. The 


dove one must always feel a sort of rever 
ence for, as being the emblem of the Holy 
Spirit, for which reason the Russians are 
saul to abstain from it as food, 

It fas been widely used as a symbol in 


have an elaborate legend connecting them 
with the wise King. Once upon a time, 
Solomon was traveling through the air on 
a carpet, and was incommoded by the heat 
of the sun. As he could speak the lan- 
guages of all the virds and beasts, he called 
him, buc 
they were going in another direction, and 
relused 

Then said Solomon “Cursed be ye, O 
vultures ! and because ye will not obey the 
commands of your Lord, who rules over 
the whole world, the feathers of your neck 
shali fall off ; and the heat of the suv, ard 
the cold of the winter, and-the beating of 
the rai shall fail upon your 
necks, which sha'l not be protected with 
feathers like the necks of other birds. And 
whereas ve have hitherto fared delicately, 
henceforward ye shall eat carrion, and feed 
upen offal ; and your race shall be impure 
till tise end of the world [’ 
“Then came a flock of hoopoes, and the 
King said come and fly 
between me and the sun that I may be pro 


to the vulturesto come and shade 


rebelious 


‘+. hoopoes ; 


tected from its rays by the shaduw of your 
wings.”’ 

The king of the hoopoes answered « “0 
king ' we are but Iittle fowls, 
not able w afford much shade ; but we will 


and we are 
call our nation together, and by our num 
bers we shalltry to make up for our small 
ad Ae +3 

So they all drew together, and flying in 
a cloud above him, protected him from the 





ee 


And, when the journey 
was done, the king bird 
choose «a reward for the service he 


rays of the sun. 
Solomon bade 
and his 
race had done. 

Soothe hoopoes king consulted his queen, 
and «he persuaded hin to ask that all hoop 
oes ight hencetorth wear golden crowns 
And the great King, though he thought it 
folly, did as they wished. 

And the hoopoes were 


very proud of 


ther new adornments, but they found that 
levery one strove tocapture and kill thers 


for the sake of the crowns. So they told 


EVENING POST. 


. . . 7 
Femininities. 
A woman's tears soften a man's heart— 
her Gatterice ble bead. 
The story of Red Riding Iood told on a 
eet of silver egerrms te a erwe les 
hut of eighteen births at La Moore, Da- 


hots, thie pear, ew venternu were girls 


A very curious parlor clock is a bird made 


in geld, eortohed with enamel of precious stones 


In making calls never stay so long as to 


create in the mined of pour bhectess an inteuse desire 


that sa eeoald gu 
Ultra fashionable young ladies in New 
Veork are beatnming to holt stockings, using gold nee- 
dies tipped «ith trarts. 
An exchange heads one of its columns, 
‘Men and Thinz-.* 
atte tee teeligteation af teeing cailedd yy euch @ 


fhe women ought te rise in 


ane. 

An Augusta, Me, womap who is trying 
lomg walke ty off 6 & le deuey to otesity 
eight pounds in 


reports that 
beer wetght hae been recluced twee 


weehe« 


When the female 


fer laraticrns of tackle qretede mee 


suffragists get ont their 
1C bs prescmesd that the ¥ 
oe it thee "When in the course of few 


will «+resmer 


wee te ew Pemt« 
A wan san! to his aced mother, speaking 


nt tebe wife "Dede wiels Lewuid keep Mary from ex 


see rating fort heer le talh about her age, 
reegertected thee «Ad tact 

“Lectures on Cooking" exclaimed Mrs 
bb **oee, Loom met going te om. Mv husthand tere 
ture ‘ erking, ated, when lee mentions lite meeother, 
ive Pm wr ereted foot scrteetemdy ter apegeiaued 

Mrs. Smith—l fear I'm failing fast 
We 4 os cote we tae B comly beeogee B ateal! beck as 
well wie bam of tour axe Mere, Srnith tts 
- S bee lee so” toe age the blea Fle leatetut 


Since the appearance of the photograph 


Waites in the mortar-toard and 


me theme Ceor cof 


of the Vrivcees of 


goen of beet aratemic degree as Mitinte, 


beate Wate teen made of @ anuel are ail 


fissbiar strap, 


the rage iv Leverton 


“Mamma, I think Frank means 
"Whe tath, 
what thetssk wee 7 

last 


Ethel 
trte-teees Mamma 
sid Met tets me, 
bthet tie gar 


spetet avd they were 


wiata way te 
miahkes vom 
of sleeve buttons 


‘mea parr 


jitshkeel. 


A Brookivn man who got up and went 


etre ame tteat cite the other ttvlbt between 


Arepypred dead ui peern 
fiet vecet 


t* CBtivg tite Bie, fra li- 


sg thee atreet, ated ute wite fearte of the cee 


- e geetel she tracted trome, 


There are men whe can face unflineh 


ieee ’ & 





Flasculinities. 


Conceit may poff a man up, but will never 





| prop hin ap 


The great tobbaconist’s, Pierre Lorri- 


lard’ « new deg kennel @ill ost ahont OR, om 
Isaac Watermine being the name ot a To- 
| wha, Kan fairt man, bis aeighbors s.aliciously al- 


tude te him as OT W atetmine, “* 


One Plumstead of Woolwich, England, 
nor dues he sicep 
more than « toze «a winks in the 14 beurre. 

A Boston man, whose wife has ran away 


with « drummer, bes «wore « e@deon oath to kill the 
it he brings her back egalin. 


ase net hewn ahevd fot wwenm rears, 


«taht 


se vreseecdre |] cone 
The man whe went to the country for 


laet semmer, save the walters 
aud the landlord the rest, 


‘ree? ancl chaege, ” 
aot 

Preswlent Eliot, of Harvard University, 
«eh in the Parker House restaurant, a Bos 
receive each a 


wmetot bie change, 


arecd the « 
tots Writer eng geetively points 
eaters of $4. @@ @ sear. 


ovat, 


together at 
the enutertainment 
Aecttian Court Treasury some 


The three emperors were 
K resmester Caeemts bevereoniv, tat 
while there evel the 


Gee, of Cv a minate. 


bern of one 


in Pantin county 


mother, within 
Teun, a few dave 
telaed, Hendricks, Kavard, 


Five Hart *. 
the same beer 
nm named «1 


age, have “e 


Manning, 
Patents are issnedin this country at the 


ared ¢ lee meer bile. 


rate of “tah inn dia week ane’ tet a man who paints 
beia« ve farte te @itheut any means of concealing a 
Seow get " bb te Beww itew tare comer 


Lawrence FE. Moones, of Cincinnati, and 


Wiest ora ly ‘ {f Ieavtom, (thin, were recenily 
tearrierd, the a | ftamece ated ccmartel ip having all 
teem bby telegrag? Berth @ere operators, 


The colored people of Wathena, K 


neas, 


heyrn a preteact i mertin; in Augeuet, 14, which 
hax tree nm keget @ . . ot “, @itieewnt trlesing a night. 
Noe te there any tetitng whem if wall step. 


This is a tree country, bat that is no rea- 


son Wht oman she 1 te wnpelled to walk in the 
putter in onder tes three or four young women 
to premenete arm-ie-ari upon the side walk, 

A dentist of Bristol, Conn , Was sur- 
prised t ther dav ts a call freum a Middletown 
man, «tt [*' hie teenti-fse cents which he had 


uwed hiv tern? care, bor palling «a teoth 


A French scientivt saysthat a man fifty 
averegate of sla 
right 
men spent more of their 


tears of ag slew gre ae eT on tlh oue- 


eared dave : that « al It would te better 
foot thee weet if « gewrl means 


lite~ “et 


White pinafores and Panama straw hats 


























Christian art. When represented tssumyg ae 
| : 5 i Sohomon of their ill luck, and he changed | sacss the tayencts nnd the wolets of the enemy on | 7 ht Sttnewiiins Solr as ihe srert-aee 
from the mouth of the dying, it is the tunpesk ; ; uednet ors of the € beltan dow VWemen monopos 
nee ther crowns into Crests of tvathers, which | tie vattle-Bebt, wut whe are seared ball to demi at it tive testness during the war with Peru, and they 
emblem of the soul; when given te the prompert of facing a Utth, weak woman when : 
i : they weartothis day. frees the beodge at lwo or three ovelock | lave rotated O9 
the Virgin and some women-saints, of pur ; ‘ i ; pnag Seer es ¥ . eS a Cal - 
‘ ; ; : ee teal fd The noble chanticieer was considered sa- | the moretes. At Sacramento, Ca recently. Thomas 
j when hovering over ho men, of dh ; . © te ie a 
ys : 5 y F ered to E-culapius by the heathen world, A young woman bought an cern poodle Hacris, seed 4 scare, was married te bie adopted 
vine inspiration. ; ; : , , laughter, aged is, Twodass tetore he obtained @ 
and by the Christian was selected on ac of a curtetane Arater in digs ver in New York, and | ce for crue reste lite first sprouse, whe ie left 
In heathen legend, it was one of the : Pe promdly tmmk terme the prize, Dhere it was seem that ‘ ’ , 
count of his wakeful spirit and warning ” RG LOR LICR ER lar bg. | MP SEP EOTE Moots Soom: etetldoom 
birds of Venus, and doves succored Semir P ; ttve aveisene ve at ' St, toot moe Sol - vie 
bab 1 in tl | f | vince, and wasthus elevated to the church tered tellew cut, ingeniously covered with the sai It was the lasast of the Vest some veurs rs » 
“aint t e, and in the shape of a dove , , tat 7 f on vort i ’ 
: “ gh dean d . I " | steeple as the weather vane, i ageeee. 9 pathy sackp eros a calla 1 ati his | ‘ ao i 
« ~ 2a, , ‘ P ; “ai . re ; of obese bm steimgto toe Goer, (oe Poon te Tews t . 
BiG © —ee Only in the last century, George I was An anxious pair of « lope rs, in their ee rh qieeaate deserter same Ae agi A porate +a 
A dove hovering over a house is a sign of ! : F warch for aparem to complete their union, went ' ‘ 
| supposed to have appeared after death in | ccaver datanlin- di Miniaeaiint: Giemen Giih: denttintee g | Serewied ve 8 camte-hes, chentt otas.d. ; 
death, and an old saying avers; ‘Tle who . ) 2 commen —o we debipice : oe , , «2% 
kl 1 | ~ ’ 1 | | 1 Gisise ofa raven to the Due hess of Kendal } the mimieted the meement the crviees were coneluded, I ee }). she here. writes Joseph Hat- ° J 
m sprinkled with pigeon 8s blood will never . - ; . whoes tases ~ meere ‘ eo en ae oe a 2 ee ea e 
| id é 5 and Poe « remarkable raven, ‘‘whose fiery *°° , eWay & SHOTS Costaner, Were mas t ad Bornes, il eat ;* 
g “ t “4 dest ‘ ‘ > ‘ = i ’ ~ ow. otekert«. Ohee i i« twv tie found these ’ : 
' tea ure _— | eyes burned into his bosom’s core,’ is a ’ ; , e s és aut ior 4 This po te 
W e are told that, ASA sculptor was Carry | P , ' sans dite eleaieil y i “ay - Harry, w hat a weoartils ] berthed ‘Vv , ; : ia, ; : 
sd creature © rf) ) cen , j 2 tyretted ‘ istenuce o ¢ 
‘ ‘ . i J re “6 ‘ f= giedt i rw that , i t forget 
4 Ci St ¢ { cs { rend WAS : 
ing home a bust of Charles 1, A pigeon wa | me 7 eae agg wd ponding eT gay eget ak 4 
struck by a hawk overhead, and its blood ° Yeu, darling And the cv-ce la superh. It baw't ‘What wonlkl vou do if I were to die ‘. 
fell upon the neck of the bust—a fasal | (brains of bold | acharm. of an carring.of you would have bought ime while Damn am med 0 tether af & Geeta » 
H ° | «& geal fuever enw anyst g like it What is it? . ‘ ‘ ‘ glo With ; 
omen, 4 ; >t seh earns ws Sle hetiow weld: <eitin : 
All who have been to Venice must re Self trust is the secret of success. | “My dear, can’t we have some sweet FF ! pesaltagceie : e eneenes pape 7a 
member the crowds of marvelously tame Marners are the happy ways of doing | mess ert? “Hom tiring of t nohe “es mr = ; . 
: ‘ . p ° - , . ‘ o Bead le 
pigeons that make their homes in the square » taings. ' ‘ ware Dam ' reject \ pe s wlore a Chestnut street 
of St. Mark; and who are still petted and , (so with mean people, and you think life Po aa al eae a Oe ss! a yuan OTe 
guarded on account of their far away tor $s nea r P a ote calling ks OW hat 
‘ ¢ ; 1 | 7 
bears having brought home news of a vic- | Life ie not so short but that there is al . sked 
: ‘ : ain thame Cae a tens P ne ‘ nme » « eet ‘ ihe 
tory won by Dandolo at Candia in the be “s , , Parisians w ww Pderthd TOON 2 8 yee alae Oaes : 
is 2 ‘ i il ols tice not im te : re tom gt s*% { 
ginning of the 13th century. [ So real much and practice nothing, is ty 2 a a Ins Mistory of Cork there is 
The lovely bird of Paradise had most ex. / " aay sacar re j suing f ptt : fearet wig eras Mri J ‘ in, of 
. e The conditions of suecess are three— ‘ P ie ‘ : . 4 . j 7 ae . , a ‘ 
traordinary stories told of it. It was gravely | . ie é J ore 
° | li | } 4 weark, « entration and fitne +s, i r It wa ms 
asserted that it always lived in the air, ; g2 wtie 
, : Wien you are forced to blame, appear, : . : : 
buoyed up by the lightness of its feathers.) gg oy do it with reluctance as 4 , : wales 
) eart, to de it with relu ; : gs ¥ — yr 
‘ . re ere e 7” at ; 45 ‘ miady was much surprised 
that the shoulde rs wert USe d for b nie Iie bias not learned the lesson of life who ‘ ; as a : 
that it fed on morning dew ; and that, f it) jie wet every da r nt a fear. pow re A po z The Il ly of K Cat sa mat- 
ever did rest, it suspended itself from “a It j* a noble epecies of revenge to have t r “Wi ‘ ero t acep the run of 
branch by the long filamentary feathers Of | the power of retaliation and wot ty exerctee it . i sadided . of ana j : art young 
; os ; f ‘ Mi , or.tet } : ~"s Jaundice 
its tail, j No man is more severely punished than Sdvres*t rf, Mies Lizz oe ree aa fe weoai ‘ Wies Kies Rtas 5 her 
Of the carary—another foreigner—a pret. | he ater te eutyect ty the whip of bis own remorse, fants tw weeks age? Well, it ams de corpse - First, he tried t» shoot 
{ ¢ : H . H be 5 sa st o 
ty anecdote is told relating to its firet ar | (Ciharacter is Ligher than intelleet. A é t tetas | 
¢ a alae The fs ivingstones ow 
rival in Europe. A ship containing a large | #reat esl wie is mig to live, as well as ty Phe family of the Livingstones, of Ne ; . 
| . ft ttteok. y 4 m+ or ' i ! P te i I I) «J * of San Fran 
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His Life and Hers. 


BY PRR Y VERE. 





TOU do not, LT hope, despair of your fa- 

ther’s forgiveness, Eilen. 

“No, Edward: net eventually. His 
wrath will be great al first, but be loves ine 
too we.ltobeld out his auger long; and 
then, when be has forgiven us, Edward, 
and vou are better known to bim, shall we 
nwt be happy ? 

«Happy !—ves, very happy. (iood night, 

dearest Ellen, and may angels ever guard 
you. 
"A strange cold smile stole over the speak- 
ersiips as the deer closed upon his bride 
elect, arguing as little respect as love; for 
though the man believed once that he was 
really in love, avarice, sell-love— passions 
Inost base and) execravle—were alone lis 
tnaster. movers, 

“To marry her, and not to love her!" he 
muttered, in one of those deep toned solilo- 
quies which bespeak a great purpose. “And 
vet she mthe loveliest creature I ever be- 
held. To be revenged upon the parvenu 
who seorned my name and station because 
I was poor—that will be something. To 
possess his treasures, to revel in his) enor- 
mous wealth, ba, ha! To show iy proud 
and sordid kindred that the pauperized 
younger son can outde, tury lady’ and ‘iuiy 
ord’ in carnages, bores, and hounds; to 
trinweph over and despise theo ali!’ 


Edward Baldwin was the younger son of | 


a younger son. 

Ile bad tasted of the sweets of allluence, 
and he was cast into the world without a 
prolosssen, a pauper. 

Hie bad considerable mental and personal 
advantages: and as he had divested binisell 
of those little seosibilities whiel ten kirow 
as sell respect, honer, honesty, etle., he was 
ready to sell either at auy Ule, prov ihe 
the price was pood. 

Having neo other earthly chance, he 
adopted the plan which necessity has toade 
fashionable —be deterumned to wed an leir- 
em. 

Rilen Norman was one; she was youny, 
beautiful, and possessed au intellect highly 
cultivated, 

Her father was proud, irascible, and de. 
votediy fondoft bis chitd, ou whom he had 
concentrated all his affection. 

He powesmed a singular antipathy to aris 
tocratic distractions and deseoots and treated 
hdward Baldwin's advances with tle great- 
est conmteuipt 

This raukiled in the hoart of the revenyge- 
fulinan, and be had now two stlroug rea. 
fons for persevering 

He won Ellen's beart; he obtained her 
consent to an elopement: and as he Knew 
the devoted tondnesws of the old umn for lis 
child, be tad bitdie choutet but that) the im- 
mense wealth she must soon inherit would 
be his, and then be would wring the heart 
of the proud habber 

. * + * a 


Having sat down avd drank some wine, 
he, inspite of afevermh lapationce which 
tormented hic, went toe bed, and slept ® 
calin, dreainless sleep until the next worn- 
lug. 

It was yet early, and almost all the = in- 
mates of the hotel im which the above 
events occurred were still asleep, when kd- 
ward Baldwin rose, and watted fur the 
@ariyv post. 

This was the letter he received: -- 


“Drank BALDWIN, — 

“Your game was weil played with tho ex- 
ception of the last hand, which has worne de- 
eidedivy against you, To the surprise of ail, 
the moment it was known that) Eile: had 
fled with you, the terrific anperol the old 
Inan changed into acalumess as cold and 
tdifterent as if nothing whatever had hap- 
pened, To tell you the trath, I teared it 
more than bis rage, The same afternoon 
he called in bistawyer, tore up hos) will, 
and drew up another, in which a hundred 
dollars is left for bis daughter. To tell vou 
this for vour gundance; she will tot havea 
suilling wore, 1 aus convinced. 

“Yours in haste, 
oT, a,” 


Such was the seribbled note which made 
the inan’s face of an asiiy whiteness, and 
filled his heart with dismay and terror. 

There wasa tire in lis eve aud foam upon 
his working lip as he half 





| 
| 


} 


muttered be. | 


tween his teeth, *Batthed, defeated, beaten! | 


on myown wrounud, too! Waatis te be dome? 
Deannot Iwill not marry ber! Shall 1 
send ber back? What! and still miss halt 
my ain? Be beaten, be tnsulted, and not 
be revenged? No, neo, mol” 


And stalking to and fro about the roon, a | 


multitude of thoughts began to move bin, 
one darker, deadlier, than all the rest, tak- 
ing bold of hin: and theagh he shuddered 
and paled beneath it, still it would cling to 
him, and he could not resist it. 


The morning Was wearing on. He would 


goon see Eilen; and Low should he meet 
her now? 

How could he listen to the fond artless 
tone, how tneet those guileless eves that 


looked upto himin trust and lowe? He 
eursed ber, and Lituself, and all in @ bitter, 
fearful trend. 

Thev inet at break fast. | t tev ft > 3 


Baldwit acd mcapcmt j s ’ ‘ 4 “was 


4 


vlibborlom!l was « elebrated, there- 
bere, lor its wi water 
falis, and other elements « 
and bkllem « Xpresecd 4 wis Ww 


isee.serv, ts huge 
fsavaye grandeur 


luvk upon 


' 





one of them, distant about e@ignt or ten 
titles, 

From some unexpected reason: Baldwin 
nade arrangements #o that they should not 
return, but go still forward, 

He vbtained a conveyance which took 
them near to a favorite spot for visitors, 
where a sheet of water fell from a height of 
one hundred teet with a tremendous roar— 
a terrible and imposing scene. 

Their conveyance was dismissed, and 
journeying on alone, Ellen supporting her- 
self by clinging to Baldwin's arm, felt) no 
fear or hesitation ,though the wind was bit- 
ter cold. 

It seemed this morning as ita film of 
cloud and tire led Baldwin on from spot to 
spot, from ledge to ledge. 

The unutterably gloomy and sombre 
aspect ofthe scene, the huge distracting 
chaos of water thundering down with an 
earth-~<quaking tremble, seemed to chill the 
blvod in Ellen's veins, and to warm the 
blood atthe same tine around Katdwin's 
heart. 

The idea which had gradually received 
birth within his heart at a dark and evil 
moment became a forin, a shape, an almost 
tangible presence to olin, 

Words were hissed in his” ear, whose 
meaning might be traced in characters of 
blood, and the eves of the man grew red, 
and bis face, at last so) dark, truculent, and 
diabolical, that as they stood upon a ledge 
ofthe rocky platform half-way up, casting a 
Klance into the bubbling cauldron far bes 
neath their feet, Ellen caught sight of it, 
and inan accent of terror cried out, ‘Bald 
win! Baldwin! for Heaven's love tell ine 
What is the matter with you?” 

Hie inade no reply, but looked upon her 
as though he bad suddenly grown = in- 
MATIC. 

“Baldwin! 


--and Ellen clung wiidiy to 


himn—*you terrify me. Take me away; | 
am cold.” 
*Dom't you enjoy this fine seenery, 


then?" 

The girl shrank back at tha sound of his 
voice, 

“Look below,’ he continued ; “look into 
that pool, black as ink, silent as death. 
Who knows bow many a yard beneath its 
vaulted roof that bideous cave extends. 
Shall we see it?’ 

* Baldwin, take ine home to my father-- 
tomyimother! Damn frightened!’ 

And still she shrank away frou: him. 

“Home! echoed Baldwin, his eyes in an 
absolute blaze of fury; “to your father! In 
sult and laughter from one! failure !--to 
be battled, and not to be revenged . 

He concluded this broken sentence with 
anexpression and acurse that) froze the 
very tnarroewin Ellen's bones, 

Five minutes later the corpse of the mur- 
dered girl slept in the bosom of that black 
and silent gull beneath the roeks; and still 
in her cold and cloven heart: resamed the 
knife with which the assassin had com, 
initted the deed, 

The dull plash which fell apon the ear of 
the wretch startled bint as if a supernatural 
galvanisin bad been communicated loevery 
nerve and tibre of tis body, 

Partial darkness appeared to have tallen 
around, and he saw hideous faces and 
writhing shapes io the falling torrent. 

The beseeching face, the soft, dove-like 
eyes, the alarined, half-reproachtul, halt. 
disinayed, and vet living glance, seemed to 
pierce lis very brain; and placing his two 
red and dripping bands (for there had been 
a horrible struggle, and blow had succeeded 
blow with the deadly knife) upon his ears, 
withayell like to that whieh a madioan 
gives ullerance to, he rushed waildiv frou 
the spot. 

Solitude was the great characteristic of 
the place, and ne human eve beheld the 
deed done that morning, save the actor's 
owl. 

The keen north wind sang sternly amid 
the crags, and caine with pleretng Keeness 
ayainst the breast of the imaddened man, 
but bis brow was trot, and = his) breast con- 
tained a tire that could not be dquenched, 
Onhe went shunning tnen and habitations 
towns and villages—on througn the wild 
forest, over the bleak hill, across the shel- 
terless plain, GIL the moon shone out, and 
the stars gave intolerable light to the man 
who wished to be in eternal darkiess, 


” — * . = > 





For three days and two night) atross the 
soleamn Wilds, with tneir dim, dreary, frozen 
horizons, their awful strife of tempest, and 
their fearful falls ot) snow; through forest, 
across the mountain, followed by the hag- 
gard Nemesis which lis) owl conscience 
shaped out, Went the murderer, 

Rain and snow were now falling in 
blended tnasses, like white and = roaring 
ealaracts, 

Stugyvering about drunkenly, he glared 
through the thick darkness towards the 
ebon sky, which was pouring forth its con- 
gealed torrents; but neither star shone, nor 
lightning faushed,-and there, like the ein- 
bodiment of Solitude, like the last man 
amid the chaos of a convulsed world, 
eclipsed in an eternal blackness, mouthiog 
at the skies, and uttering terribie lmpreca- 
tions, Was the murderer, 

Then on he went across the barren plain. 

A thick wiass like a forest wall, stood before 


laden. 

Phrough this he passed With tre:nendous 
eflorts, 

I sound of i 

r 6 an . 
‘ Al Mit uP ‘ ’ 

‘ Xi t ar i iw < 

r 1s neti t4 Kft IISA \ t e |[ i) 

aril nin detiance fevery Ostacle, I 

the shout of the storm: he mow replied with 


one of ferocious enthusiasin: and the wild- 


est phantoms that the tisagination of man 


j Conceived could nut have been a more hor. } @ut; enter this 
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rible thing to meet than was this cursed be- 
ing the last night of hos life. 

Bruised, bleeding, but with undiminished 
strength, the man held his sway. The 
cont eed roar, the voice of tnany waters 
falling, like refresLed cataracts, caught bis 
ear. 

He stopped, uttered a ery, and rushed on. 
Tothe very edge of a rock, groping ull 
his eye because somewhat familiar to tue 
place. 

Below him he saw the very ledge from 
which he had thlunyg the corpse of Ellen. 

A few desperate bounds brought: Lim to 
the spot, 

The sound of the blast, the roar of tho wa- 
ters, the sleet, the trembling of the ground 
beneath his feet: bat, above all, that face, 
that piteous look; that white neck, ghastly, 
bleeding; the thin, fair hands, cut and 
gashed across; the light dress that began to 
grow critnson as Stab after stab weakened 
her sranp the eves !—oh, those eyes !—all 
caine to his recollection. Again did he ex- 
ecrate and struggle; again did the bitter 
blood of revenge rankle in his heaet; again 
did be laugh a@ tiend-like laugh as he 
thought of the old man who had baffled 
him, but who would mourn for his) child, 
and die heart- broken. 

Baldwin approached the edge of the pit. 
Sttil was the icy pool; but there Were eyes 
With ahornbie fascination hastened upon 
bim, and white aris beckonlng him to 
come; and, with one yell, he preeipitated 
bimnselfintothe gull, which closed instantly 
over hilt, 

This ended “His Lite and Hers.’ 
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The Invalid’s Pipe. 


BY U. N. WATERS, 

T was not far from the Castle of Fursten- 
ston, near the Spot Where the gallant 
Blacher, with the brave ariny of Silesia, 

won such glory, that the Baron of Fursten- 
stem met atnained soldier, who was en- 
deavoring to reach Berlin to clatiun his pen- 


repose in peace forthe remainder of your 
life!” 

“Thanks, noble sir; [accept your gener- 
ous charity; the son of Walter von Fursten- 
stein is worthy of such a father. Here, sir, 
take this relic’ (presenting the pipe); ‘it 1s 
a memorial of that Providence which has 
sO miraculously conducted ime trom the 


| father to the son.” 


The pipe still remains hung up among 
the fauuly trophies in the Castle of Fursten- 


stein. 
_ - —<-> > — 


CoMRA DESHIP,— Some months ago a die- 


abled ship was struggling witha heavy gale 
Fin the dead of night. “Weeannoet last inuch 


; Oro on 
' 





sion, and whose age denoted that) his 
woundg bad long been tis honorable | 
though parmful companion, 

The Baron, observing a very richly- 


mounted pipe mm the old tnan ss possession, 
aceested bitn with, “God bless you, old 
scldier! does your pipe coulort you this 
morning? ’ 

The pipe which the old soldier was smok- 
ing Was nade Gta curious sort cf porcelain, 
and mounted with gold, 

The Baron wondered to see so 
pipe in the old seldier’s 
and wishing to purchase it 
said: 

“My friend, what 
your pipe?” 

“On, sir!’ repled the soldier, shaking 
bis head, ‘this pipe Tecan never part with; 
iowas the gttoftthe bravest of men, who 
took it froma Turkish Basnaw at the battle 
of Belyrade. There, sir, thanks te Prince 
Eugene, we obtained noble spols—the re, 
Where our troops so) bravely destroved the 
Turkish squadrons,’ 

“Talk another ine of vour exploits, my 
friend,’ said the nobleman; “here, take 
this double dGueat, and give me your 
pipe; To teel an unsurmountable wish to 
Possess it.” 

“Lama poor man, sir,and have nothing 
to live upon buttmy pension; yet I would 
not part with this pipe tor all the gold that 
you possess, Listen, sir, and I will relate 
lo you the story of this pipe, which is re- 
mnarkable, or tiny poverty would long ere 
now induce tre w sell t:—As we Hussars 
were charping over the enemiv, a shet from 
the ranks of the Janissaries pierced our no. 
ble captain through the breast: i caught 
bint in day aris, placed hitnon my horse, 
aud carried lim out of the contusion ot the 
battle. 

“Tt was an irresistible sensation of grati 
tude that prompted me todo so tor he tad 
once rescued tne When Twas wounded and 
taken prisoner. TIT watched over hin to the 
latest lnoment; and a few 


costly a 
| hal SSSESSION, 
Irom lain, 


Shall IT give you for 


moments oelore 


his death he gave ine lis) purse snd this 
pipe, then pressed ny hand and breathed 
bus last sigh, Heroic spirit! never shall I 


forget him!’ 

As he thus spoke, the tears fell fast from 
the old man’s eyes, but he soon recovered 
himself, and proceeded: 

“The money T gave tothe worthw land- 
lord under whose root he died. and wie 
had beeu thrice plundered by the enemy: 
the pipe 1 kept aus 4 Sacred remembrance of 
the brave. In every situation, and through 
all the vicissitudes of ny lite, | have taken 
Care to preserve itas a sacred relic, whether 
pursuing or retreating from the enemy; and 
When it) was notin use, I placed it tor 
safety within tv boot. At the battle of 
Pragoue,a cannon-ball unfortunately earried 
mv right leg and pipe AWAY together. My 
first thought was to secure the safety of my 
pipe, for at that moment Tfelt bat tittle 
pain, and then——” 

“Stop, soldier; vour story is too affecting! 
Otell me, I entreat vou, who wasthe brave 
nan, that Tinav also honor and 
nemory? ’ 

“His name was Walter von Furstenstein: 
md | 


Silesia, and that luis estates lav in 


respect lus 


have heard that his fanuliv was ot 


tual pro- 
Vince 

ra 8 God! ejacula i 

VAS I ‘ ~ ~ 
’ 
S.A \\ | 
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' i len ot Walter's read a i partake 
Of that commlort whieh vour aye Side nants, 


and which my gratitude for your serviees 
to the best of fathers is ready to bestow I 
an too deeply affected to sav more at 
mansion, 


pres 


where vou shall 


' 
| 
' 


longer,’ whispered the mate in the cap- 
tain'sear. Justthen the report ofa gan 
was heard. “Another ship in distress!’ 
said the captain; and be gave orders .o Shape 
the course in that direction. In due time 


they came near the vessel, which wasina 
worse plight than themselves, “We are 
disabled, and cannot hedp you,’’ was the 


word sent over to the sorm-tossed craft, 
“Well, just stand by us ull morning’ was 
the reply. Thetwo ships kept near each 
other ull day dawned,eact crew encouraged 
by the presence of its neighbers, During 
the day tne storin abated, and bot vessels 
succeeded in tuaking an adjacent port. 
There is nothing like a word or sign of 
sytupathy to cheer people up when theyare 
struvyling. Good comradeship, in sehool 
Luiswness, is a wonderful tonic. It 
mnakes Work ‘ighter and trouble easy to bear, 

- ———_> © —_ 

Some Frank Confessions! 

‘Our remedies are unrelimble.’’—Dr, 
Valentine Mott 

“We have multiplied 
Rush, Philadelphia. 

‘Thousands are annually slaughtered in 
the sick roou,.’’—Dr. Frark. 

“The science of medicine is founded on 
conjecture, improved by wmurder.’’—Sir 
Astley Cooper, MM. Dh 

“The medical practice of the present 
day is neither philosophical nor common 
sense.’—Dr. Evans, Edinburgh, Scot- 
land, 

Dr. D. Lewis, who abhors drugs as a 
rule and practices hygiene,is frank enough, 
however, tosay over his signature, “if I 
found tnvself the victim of a serious kidney 
trouble, should use Warner's safe cure 
because Tam satistied it is not injurious, 
The medical profession stands helpless in 
the presence of more than one such 
malady." 

An old proverb says: If a person dios 
Without the services of a doctor, then a cor- 
oner must be called in and a jury empan- 


diseases,’’— Dr, 


| el.ed to inquire and determine upon,.the 


~ause of death; but if a doctor attended a 
case then no coroner and jury are needed 
as everybody knows why the person dicd! 


| —medical Herald, 
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SUGAR 


CATHARTIC 


“L\? 


CURE 


Headache, Nausea, Dizziness, and Drowst- 
ness. They stimulate the Stomach, Liver, 
and Bowels, to healthy action, assist dives 
tion, and increase the appetite. They 
combine cathartic, diuretic, and tonic 
properties of the greatest value, ure a 
purely vegetable Gompound, and may be 
taken with perfect safety, cither by chil- 
dren or adults. E. L. Thomas, Framing- 
ham, Mass., writes: “For a number of 
years T was subject to violent Headaches, 
arising from adisordered condition of the 
stomach and bowels. About a year ago I 
commenced the use of Ayer's Pills, and 
have not had a headache since.” W. P. 
Hannah, Gormley P. O., York Co., Ont., 
Writes: © Thave used Ayer's Pills for the 
last thirty years,and can safely say that I 
have never found their equal as a eathartic 
medicine. IT am never without them in 
my house.” C. D. Moore, Elgin, Th, 
Writes: “Indivestion, Headache, and Loss 
of Appetite, had so weakened and debili- 
tated my sistem, that [T was oblived to vive 


Ip Work. 












After being under the doctor's 


care for two weeks, without getting any 
relief, I began taking Aver'’s Pills. My 
appetite and strenecth returned. and I was 
coon en el to resun my work, in per- 


fe 


Aa 
Ayer’s Pills, 
PREPARED BY 
Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co.., Lowell, Mass. 
Seid by all Dru ists, 
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Breakfast dresses and morning gowns 


usually consist of a skirt and matinee, but, 


they are, allbough so simple in style 
very elaberately trimmed with lace and 
riboon. The toundateon skirt is of silk or 
sural, over this os a full skirt of etamine 


ornamented with pleatiage, lace flounces, 
boulllonnes or inserteen, with ribbon run 
kind of pretty 
The 
fastens on one side of a boulllonne plastron 
bordered with trimming teatehing that on 
the skirt. 

The matinee is tight fitting at the back 
and edged with pleatings, bouillonnes, ete. 
It is Withemlk like the skirt, and 
fastened with ribbon. In 


throwgh them, and every 


and fanciful CtUracevrrasieng. tnalinee 


lined 
bows of sole 
cases the whole of the front of the matinee 
is pleated or tucked as far as the waist, and 
falis in loome folds te the eige, It is fasten. 
edatthe throat with a cravat bow of soft 
silk, and a wide sash of sinnilar silk is fold- 
ed round the warst and falls in long loops 
and ends atthe tack. 

The sleeve are large and lxse, but a 


piain coat-sleeve is added underneath to 
cover the ari 

Braid being the newest stvle of trimming 
that 


emploved for 


feor chapeaux, it ts oniv natural 


fr. gile ritelenms 


Sivetiicid te 


ornamenting dresses, For instance, in a 


very pretty o-stucne ra voung lady, the 
jong pleated tunmtie of bronze etaimine is 
joined over a long pleated panel of pale 
pink surah ty tesdsof gauze and moire 
riteteota top wee erelome 

The bands are in groups of two, erosse! 


in the centre uncter a crs piece of ribbon, 
like aistter NX placed sefe wave, The little, 
open jacket is fastened ower the pleated 
Piuk plastrem bw two similar groups, one 
on the chest and ome at the waist, and the 
ellar and pare ments are forused of straight 
bands of rityteon. 

In trimming dresses it should be remem 
bered that pekin or Striped miaterials, with a 
woollen or silk ground are used only with 
plain ftabries such as stetlienme, faille, cash- 
mere, ete.; with teucle fabrics velvet is 
Kenerally preferred 
tute, 

Velvet or 


rT piush as its stbsti- 


ornaments on one of 
#Xeellenut 


meire 
these loucie fabrics have a Very 
eflect. 

The majority of all triemiings will be flat 
brandisenmbrotvtered tcamds, pein materials. 
Ali these tave the desired Mat effect. 
are Very Otten Urtsecnet at the 


Satris 


ewige witha 


wide band of Velvet, or the front part is 
formed of graduated 


covered with a rebing 


rows of braid, or of passseumenterie; this 


robing is seen between the open fronts of 
folds to the 


edge of Lhe skirt om each sede of it. 


the tunic, which flows in easy 


Some new tiouelbors for sporting Ladies 


are decorated In ote cotmer wilh a ruuning 
hare worked in blawe or red ¢ aton. 
Phe rough boucle Wweeritlenm taterials, that 
are to supersede nearly allothers for winter 


Oomstumes, are well sulle? for the present 


styles, 
iines in the draperies, and a comparative 


‘ 


Siteplicity of fort, altlertagh Liss dees met 


include si mpliety + take ranv greal 
economy of materia 

Asa type of these osiulmes, we quote 
one recentiv tiade bor a \ ing bride. Dive 
tualeria Saw leoucle « ti: 4 SerVicealle 


shade of trom grav, Line sk S pleated, the 


pricnaise is crossedin Toont, and fastened 
rather low on the m pivabewiolt wide 
pleated woollen brani te match, ted like a 


sash with long (oops and en 


‘Tue corsage is 


revers and pareimenuts velvet ain the sane 


in 
rhamented with a collar, 
shade of irom gray. The vete nent by aceom- 
pany this costume ts a rediogte of striped 
waterial tn two Shades of gray, correspeond- 
lug With the dress fal-ric. 

The back 1 arranged tn full box pleats, 
ironed but met tare f >) tnat they flow open 
at each step and fall inte their original folds 
“a 4lii. 


Another typical dress in the same trous- 


| awkward 


which demand jong and Mowing | 


i 


THE SATURDAY 


under bows of dark-green ottoman ribbon. 
At the back is a plain, pieated, reding te 
skirt of ribbed faille. 

A short, open jacket of the same faille 
shows a full plastron of reseda surah, lasten- 
ed reund the a brow] sash of 
moire ribbon, tied with long loops and ends 
on the left mde. 

High collars are still 
cases, especially with the short jackets just 
are turned down over the 
Fnorwous 


wart by 


worn, butin many 


described, they 
high eollar band. 
buttons often of great beauty, are used for 
fastening mantles and corsages, and for 
ornamenting jackets. 

Nothing is fashionable this vear that is 
and dees net 


clasps and 


perit of case. 


hase and elegance comlaunet frown upon 
the ridiculous steel hoops that huuipup the 
wearer's jacket or wrap antil ts) desfigur- 
ing,and sugyests the wire dumuny beneath. 
Worth, the 
dietates fashion, = sending oul a 
ample fulness of their 


pomilively 


French-Eenglishman, whe 
bos dress- 
os this season with 
mwaiin the back, and requiring 


ne erinoline, 


AX tybtly drawn or skimped jacket or 
basque wast pulled over a steel cage 1s 
much farther from: stwle than tne scamne 
dress would be banging loosely to the 


figure. If there is net encugh fulness in 
the dress itself Lbenm a tuoreen petlio-at Is 
useful, 

It has a plain front and si'es gored to the 
and the back m™ made of fleunces or 
kilting, 


“soak upon 


fiyure. 
rows of setonin “organ-pleats, 
These toav i» With comfort and 


keep thei ED ad much Detler llanm crine 
line. 

A walking suit In the popular gray tricot 
tanned of 


cleth is trimmed with @ striped 


gras and dark blue. The overskirt has a 
fold a quarter of a vard deep of striped 
inaterial, and the 
pullings and ends ofthe back drapery. It 


sa:ne forms the several! 


is @ geewd plan, tm Uritaming wilh these 


striped Manneis, te choose the wray or beiwe 
for tan colored stripe of the exact) shade of 
your plain goods, Dis gives a great distine 
fiom to the all 
the effect of dark 
yews. 

The skunk tur isecalled**Alaska”™ this rear. 
Sealskin plush 


hand omer then ever 


trimening, Which has then 


bridding om the plain 


and Sealskin in takes 


wraps before, be- 
cause the shapes are no longer clumsy. 

Fur shoulder capes will be by no means 
discarded: they are two useful. But they 
must be tacadiified. The hizsh-shouldered 
*“fulling-in’” of the fur at the top of the arm 
must be taken out and the 
he flat, form has to have afur collar put 

’ 


onit, or rather a bea, that will break 


cape inade to 


spuare ‘ cut-off effect of the cape across the 
tigure, and will bring the lines down be- 


low the waist, where, as usual, the boats 
drawn to one side. 
A pretty jacket 


krimsmer, is trisamed with sealskin. It lias 


of Persian lamb'’s w 


acollarand fur bordering down the fronts, 
but nothing around the lower edze of the 
jacket. The front fur does nat end abrupt » 
butis curved away to the side seaus, where 
Ho cones toa promt. 

It is ale#o curved sligitiv on the breast 
° 


the jacket, to give broad effect to the bust. 


and slender atthe waist. Fur ‘tals’ ar: 


the sxost stvlish of all trimmings on the 


Sisort 8 t reatities, 

ror Very siender hgures tue stvle of put 
ting a diflerent tiaterial for the Sleeves 
jacket or wrap Will do, for stout tures it 


Is OXNtPemely unbecoming. as it defloes t 
breadth. 


Drowneiots 


Seal I sik Sieeves ire put t 
mnets When tlie ialler lave 
vest and collar of the seal. 


. r 
= “rs 


Black marten Is a taverite trimmin 
sealskin; forming thea broad Russian collar 


the wide bands down the frout and the 


trimming Which extemds ap the cut back of 
the long mantle, to the bend of the tour- 


nure, where it poinsthe deep-hanging sleeve. 
The latter is trimmed with fur but has an 
Apprigue 


the lower edge of the pane!—for tits sleeve 


ornament of some Kind set 


is designed to form a panelon the mantie. 


Phe cuft is puton ts upper part only at the 


EVENING POST. 


ferns: and round the three large moss- 
covered pts containing flowers, down the 
centre of the table, Were wreaths of scarlet 
geraniuis 

A fringe of ferns was attached to the 
edge of the table, and hung down over the 
red cloth. All the flowers about the iable 
were red. Te the tealirecnus. the Valance 
above the fireplace wasef dark green vel- 
vet, cut into seven deep broad vandy kes; 
in the centre of each was suspended a gilded 
wall basket, filled with white flowers aud 
Variegated leaves. 

Curtainson each side of the fire-place 
were low pend back with large bunches of the 
with broad red sesh ribleon, 
disclosing closed red ones, A deor 
Detween tworooms bad as pertiere one 
dark green velvet curtain and one red 
one; the former over the latter at 
the top, and was secured by a very large 
bunch of fowersand spreading fern at the 
left side. 

Another bunch fastened back the red 
lace one, low down on the lett side, while 
athird looped away the Velvetome, ialt- 
way up, on the right. Hanging baskets of 
growing ferns and towers were suspruded 
by broad red ritpbous from the ceiling near 
each corner of the dancing-rocm and below 
the chandeler, in the centre, was a large 
white stufled stork, with out-spreado wings 
and outstretched = lezs, supended in the 
Sarne way. 

Revd and maroon lace curtains have been 
rine whit popu ar Lis Season, principally, 
for dinitag-rooms, Where they Veil the win- 
dow by being quite crossed at the top and 
then drawn away. 


same, treed 
luce 


lace 


cr rmsecd 


To arrange this crossing Satis{-ctoriiv, the 


curtains are usually sewn on toa piece of 


stout muslin, high up, out of syht. The 
sett silk searves wooping them Oack are tied 


about half-way up. Creamand white lace 
In the Same 
draw ing-roou Vindows and 
portieres, Sometimes two faney silk hand- 
kerchiets are used for keeping them: back, 
one being Uied round the curtain, with the 
pomt to one side, and another looped in 
and tinished off in acareless bow. Portiere 
curtains of solt orlental silks have been a 
good deal used this sumer, as tnanvy as 
three shades being put teowether, wenerally 
with afaneyv one of ditterent make on one 
sihie ot the do orwav, and two of othereolors 
lewrprenad together on the other—brown and 
two stades of wold, Uriek-red and peacock 
biue, and several old hues peculiar to these 
oriental woods. Velveton one side and solt 
siiken the other looks verv well. Large 
tos, with long peluted hooks, fitted inte 
gilded wali baskets of goodly size, are often 
{ 4 portiere curtain, 
fixed to where itis looped back, and filled 
with flowers, and long 
spravs of fern, grass, and peauupas, spread- 
Ing upwards and outwards, 


and miusilin «nes wre arranged 


wav lor 


to be seen on ore Side 


SV e@et-scented 


Bulgarian chair covers are now adopted 
curtain binds to dining-room or 

Windows, They are run ona 
Siring, and eilher looped back or left to 
hang dowr, according to taste, occasionally 
they are fantastically caught up with loops 
ef ritvbon, or tans; thev are also used in 
very inany dainty bedroots as washstand 
splashers, festooned down one ide and 
across the top ofa piece of gold or colored 
cieth. 

Phe beautitul silk em! roidery on these 
Rulyar anand Purkish ehair backs s often 
eareluliv cut out and appliqued on to satin 
or Velvet, and made up inte nightdress 

handkKerehiet sachets, or 
Austrian blankets, with 
red Striping, are often to be 


as Short 


bed-rogoi 


cases, gieve or 


a tua Covers, 
their beriuht-<> 
seen over beds, 

flenoese Covers, more than | 


quaint 
i IavVOTiteEs 


beautiful, also J ipPaAllese Olles, are 


justat present. For avery pretty quilt, j 

cream-colored lace, with a broad plus 
sertion, and a centre to matel, is fashion. | 

wble, andis often now given asa wedding | 


present. Lace, festooned over colored silk, | 
1S «othe ftise fast things in brniy shades, It } 
mobs liggshtanmd pretty, and is often finished | 
t? tha tunel of fruit near tue top. It is | 
thoutthe depth of a flounee, 
Winte china swans, which have been so 


popularfor filling with fewers, have now 
grown to bea fnet quite lite-size and 
ike their stand grandly on abhall table or 
the flooror the boudoir or drawing-room, 
Z towering ferns. The 
stnaller ones are still used as dinner-table 
ornaments, and can be had in a beautiful 
turquoise blue and also deep vellow shade. 
Cuina boats, in white, deep red, vellow, 
brown, and other colors, are now to be seen 
on tables, tilled with flowers. 


rherst, 


load of 


if } r 
ne their 


hey are of a fair size, ineasuring perhaps 
about ten ortweive inches in length. Leaves 
generally arranged to fal 
lzhtivoverthe sides. A glass 
= Sometimes placed beneath 
plusnu mat cutto thes ape. 


rileros are 
plateau is 
thew, ora 











CoxzA st tial Carrespendots. 





HaARENOLD-- Take plenty of exercise, 
andattenmd a gymnasiaom : use the dumb-belle daily 
Ky these means, your strength wiil inerease, and n> 
deabt vour height, as at sixteen there is hepe for 
vere You ought to grow tor two or three 
yet. 


years 


K.S.—The Stars and Stripes were estab- 
li-hed by act of Congress, June 4.1777, as the na 
thonalembiem. Ey the act of April 4 1838, the thir- 
teen stripes (in honorof the thirteen colonies; were 
restored, and provision was made thata new star be 
aided upou the admission of each new state 


SHABAT.—The Jewish week consists of 
seven days, the last day, however—the Sabbath—te- 
The first day of the week 
i+ the Saoeday of the Christian calendar, the seventh 
dav, or Sabbath, commencing on Friday evening and 
lays among the He- 
brews alWwa)>s Commence at sunset, Or, on an average 
at6 p.m. 


NEEDLES.—We are very sorry we can- 
net give vou acure for blushing ; but why make a 
trouble of it’ Be thankful vou are auwle to blash, 
Seli-consetousness ts no doubt the cause of it, and if 
vou will try to forget vourself when going iuto so- 
ciety, aud Ox your attention Instead on the persons 


ing the oulv one named, 


euding on Saturday evening. 


Shom vou mect, you will soon leel coul and anen- 
varras-ed, 

P. 1. J.—Tihe word “creole” is under- 
steel by people generally to meana person with more 
or less African blood flowing in his veins This is a 
America and the West Indie« 
where the word was originally invented, it means a 


serious error. In 


persen of pure European blood born in the cowntry, 
as opposed to the newcomers, from whatever quar- 


r, Alrica or other 


Tossep.—“Bulls and Bears” is a cant 
phrase of commerce. The bulls tess and the bears 
ug. A bullis one who operates in expectation of a 
~ in the price of stocks; a bear is one who con- 
tract= .o deliver at some future time stocks that b- 
The term ‘‘bear’’ is said toe derive its 

igin from the story of the man whe seld the vear- 
skim beture he kilted the bear, 


Jupvy.—Whiy should you be annoyed 


then people remark that you have a color? Be 
thaokt: | that you have one, for, judging by the num- 


<3 (own 


«roltletters we receive on tne subject from our fair 
readers, it seems to be the ambition of their lives to 
If your health is good, pray be content- 
elialone, anddo not interfere with na- 
Know of ho sate remedy for proiucing pale 


fala one, 
ed. Let 
true. We 


cheeas. 


A. M. S.—Try a little forbearance, it will 
tellin the long run. There is no doubt vou have been 
wronged, soare manv wives, bet vou have taken 
sour husband ‘*for better, for worse,’ and you can 

aruivexpect itatal *‘better.** That he has vielded 
to temptation in this one instance is mo reason why 

+ shoutd do so again, and it rests with his wife, if 
she toves him, to make his home sufficiently pleasant 
tv him for there to be no risk of such a thing. 


I. J. W. A.—The mere relationship of 
husband and wife does not entitle a dealer or other 
Person to assume,in the absence of notice to the con- 
trary, that the wife has authority te pledge her hus- 
band*seredit. A husband must, of course, rmreos inte 
the wite who lives with him with necessaries, and if 
be tails to do seo she mav pledge his credit) for thei 
Butit he provides her with necessaries he is net lia- 
vlc om contracts made by her withvut bis consent or 
subsequent ratification, 


Psycuics.—As wehave said before, the 
realitvet table-turning, and similar phe aomena, has 
tong -ince been generally. perhaps universally, ad- 

tted, although most scieutific men deny that thev 
That you and your 
fricnes shoutd have been disappointed in tour table- 
turning experiments proves nothing, exerpt that 
‘ are of seeptical and perhaps unimaginative tem- 
perameut. Where the table is notexpected to muve, 
it usuctiv remains stationary. 


have supernatural antecedents, 


MrENbUM.—Ortolan is a name given to a 
bird found inthe southern parts of Europe, 
. as an article of diet, itis considered a very 
great delleacy. It is also occasionally 
rth a> Denmark, Sweden, and even Lapland. The 
fis about six inches in length, andin plamage ts 


>ithaia 
‘re 


found as tar 


nlike the vellowhammer, for which it mav at 
There are in Italy large estate 
bird~ for the table after thev 


times be mistaken, 

ts four feeding these 
save been caughtiutrap:. They are kept in dark- 
eirooms, and fed on millet-seed until they are 


early suffecated in their own fat. 


F. McC. -Strickly speaking, morning be- 
~at twelve o’clpck p.m., and ends at twelve a.m. 
Afternoon begins at twelve a.m., but there is 1 
fixed rule for determining when it ends. **Evening”* 
and wight ‘are also incarable of strict aefinition. We 
are bhardiy soexactin this matter as the ancient-. 
The Babslonians, Jews, Greeks, and Romans ma’ 
their day begin at sunrise and end at sunset, whiile 
the git began at sunset and ended at sunrise; and 
th day and night were divided intu twelve even 
portions or hours, which, of course, corresponded iu 
math withour hours only at tie equinexes, The 
Turks divide Uheir lime iu the same way at the preseut 


Eruptant.—A coreful analysis of astand- 


ard Freoch work would be excellent discipline for 


yeu, and contd not fail to make you a more effick ut 


Preneh scholar. Bat we should advise you to give up 
the idea of habituating yourself to think in’ Freneo, 
uvour oblect isto get ciear conceptions, and ac- 
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seau, is made with a plain s&irtofsstin aud hand when the falling sleewe 1s clused. For a long table these boats are useful juire facility in speaking extemporanevusiy. To 
on ° maaan theese - iit mur me te he nat- 
plush pekio, and a tunic and corsage of W raps trimmed to stand t <e wings 3nd they are moderate in priee. Tuere i ends will tax your powers to the at 
aps tr n s : st Lit would be foolish tuadd to the difficulty 
vote > f-avaceer f.1F ; — ~ a i ) Ji i i ’ i act . 
1] ne >» repaaterts. tae corsage is o a- P ‘ . ‘ is i “a warste be a fanev tor old Gerinan youss : 
sictilenne t vat i . rua from either side 1reonmiv to be Worn OF tlie ty ron worl and s te oe t as} bv compelling vour mindterun in ehat 
. . +) ficb u-shame a : “ari ite RK, ! ° . S Thee (he real F . ete > " 
mented with a fichu-shaped voke anda very slender and tall figures thatare @r otiine tt } isin tn nied Ot sccmeeaiicindnes ‘, ust, an artificial chanel. Master French 
re cy r {tne }t | ink ‘ of : ° ‘ a ay ' nai, . ams, Dutlect > be a separate object 7 if vou 
larwe olla t pee ‘ . + >a “' 4) above the average heigh \ rican W ~ 1USKVY yreer iu class. rest , ’ . ; 
. t rh t rie ’ , " oe >" . ——a rds with > e you will probably 
basque, IL terti ‘ ~ ‘ 1 > s i ps. TT ' si6 i on sta ~) a i N r irg 
I me lu la Ss Straly sale wit 4 ¥ . ‘ _ . . - i = ns SIs. is 4 4 rie 
P : bis pe OLS . : _ PIN i Glasses s} Il never be pur- 
i t t x r } = i! is r ~ 4 
wide } 7 = . vais OY gwaru ts is viv ‘ ~ ar " : 
~ a> z 
Y . . ” = ’ ‘.~ « . 
Domestic Economy si 
. ‘ ‘ . \ 
; . KS very a lia j t k 4 
% ° 7 r . 
, ars c i ri 48 tie “ 
y . ‘ rite ‘ 6 were t . . ented upon. : I ¥ » ” arcs : . . . , é 
wards, wit rALnN@ WOTK f cast iro . stead 
t j ’ i 4 wit the nuwtea tab.ie Was er . : “ ie ‘ 4 z b Zz 
r ;*« > > . - , = , 
we » 2 ai) 4 a ii ‘ ArmcAler stvie i : ~~ at support ; - re Z snp ' ! wit 4 ‘ 
tirely vered with hedgerow ferns, pressed 5 , : ‘ 4 2. apes 
wast to the edu r : - . . : the back fa fi g bird t be m WW t ‘ sar red ‘ to stor It ev 
own Vix ig previerus.V ironed ana laid . ; and e low t 
It ® gathered at st r the - tovethe The dishes f cakes and usuailV in dining-t usand baries, ifa ina -iigit 
ta da Hig < Sag ‘ afoid or to 
“>. a t v r ~ . . bed Tr. . . ; . . . T< : . 
—@ “ise it aughlinu with ¢ is pivats | gvvd things Were put down on tue (TO BE CONTINUED.) | » . pt ais 
a 
r® ‘ 
“ev 
7 eo ——_—— = naa - 
_ 
, 





